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' Probable a Greek Poet, were he alive, would 


co NCERN ING 
following DRAMA. 
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LETTER IT. 


Was aware, when I ſent you my. Poem, that 

L it would be liable to the very objections 
you make to it. Yet, perhaps, they will be 
obviated to your ſatisfaction, when I have laid 


before you (as indeed J ought to have done 


at firſt) the original idea which led me to 
chuſe ſuch a ſubject, and to execute it in ſo 
peculiar a manner. 

Had I intended to give an 1 exact copy of 


the ancient Drama, your . objections to the 


preſent Poem would be unanſwerable. But my 
deſign was much leſs confin d. I meant only 
to purſue the ancient method ſo far as it is 


now 
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+ 
now do, in order to adapt himſelf to the ge- 
nius of our times, and the character of our 


Tragedy. According to this notion, every 


thing was to be allowed to the preſent taſte, 


which nature and Ariſtotle could poſſibly diſ- 


penſe with; and nothing of intrigue or re- 
finement was to be admitted, at which an- 
tient judgment could reaſonably take offence. 


\ Good ſenſe, as well as antiquity, preſcribed 


an adherence to the three great Unities; theſe 


therefore were ſtrictly obſerved. But on the 
other hand, to follow the modern maſters in 
thoſe reſpects wherein they had not fo faultily 


deviated from their predeceſſors, a ſtory was 


choſen, in which the tender, rather than the . 


noble paſſions were predominant, and in which 


even love had the principal ſhare. Characters 


too were drawn as nearly approaching to pri- 
vate ones, as Tragic dignity would permit ; 
and affections rais'd rather from the impulſe 


of common humanity, than the diftreſſes of 


royalty and the fate of kingdoms. Beſide 


this, for the ſake of natutal embelliſhment, _ 


and to reconcile mere, modern readers to that 
ſimplicity of fable, in which I thought it ne- 
ceſſary to copy the antients, I contriv'd to 
lay the ſcene in an old romantic foreſt. For, 
by this means, I was enabled to enliven the 


Poem by various touches of paſtoral deſcrip- 
tion ; not affectedly _ in dur: the 


ſtore- 


(ü! 

ſtore- houſe of a pictureſque imagination, but 
neceſſarily reſulting from the ſcenery of the 
Place itſelf : A beauty, ſo extremely ſtriking 
in the Cox us of Milton, and the As you 
LIKE ir of Shakeſpear; and of which the 
Greek Muſe (tho fond of rural imagery) has 
afforded few examples, beſides that admira- 
ble one in the PH1LocTETEs of Sophocles. 

By this idea I could wiſh you to regulate 
your criticiſm. I need. not, I think, obſerve 
to you that theſe deviations from the practice 
of the antients may be reaſonably defended; 
For we were long ſince agreed, that, where 
Love does not degenerate into epiſodical gal- 
lantry, but makes the foundation of the diſ- 
trreſs, it is, from the univerſality of its influ- 

ence, a paſſion very proper for Tragedy. And 
I have ſeen you too much moy'd at the r 
ſentation of ſome of our beſt Tragedies of pri- 
vate ſtory, to believe you will condemn me 
for making! the other deviation. | 
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LETTER U. 


Am glad, you approve the 4 I have 
taken, of ſoftening the rigor of the old 
Drama. If I have, indeed, ſoftened it ſuf- 
ficiently for the modern taſte, without parting 
with any of the eſſentials of the Greek me- 
thod, I have obtain'd my purpoſe : which 


was to obviate ſome of the popular objections 


made to the antient form of Tragedy. For 
the current Opinion, you know, is, that by 
the ſtrict adherence to the Unities, it re- 
ſtrains the genius of the Poet; by the fim- 
plicity of its conduct, it diminiſhes-the pathos 
of the fable; and, by the admiſſion of a 
continued chorus, prevents that agreeable 
embarras, which awakens our attention, and 
intereſts our paſſions. 

The univerſal veneration, Mich we pay 
to the name of Shakeſpear, at the ſame time 
that it has improv'd our reliſh for the higher 
beauties of Poetry, has undoubtedly been the 
ground-work of all this falſe criticiſm. That 
diſregard, which, in compliance merely with 
the taſte of the times, he ſhew'd of all the 
neceſſary rules of the Drama, hath ſince been 
conſider d as a characteriſtic of his vaſt and 
original genius; and — ſet up as 

a model 


171 
4 model br ſucceeding writers. Hence M. 
Voltaire remarks very juſtly, © que le merite 
«. de cet auteur a perdu le Theatre Anglois. 
2 tems, que, ſeul fait la reputation des 
„ hommes, rend A is hr leurs defaurs. r. 
* ſpectables. 0 0 li 
Yer, norwithitanding hs abſurdity of chi 
low: ſuperſtition, - the notion is ſo 
amongſt Engliſhmen, chat J fear it will never 
be entirely diſcredited, till a poet riſes up 
amongſt us with a genius as elend an 
daring as Shakeſpeare's, and a judgment. 4s 
ſober and chaſtis'd as Räacine's. But a8 it 
| ſeems too long to wait for this: prodigy, 
will: not: ſurely be improper for any dne of 
common 'talents, who would entertain the 
public without indulging its. captice, to take 
the. beſt models of antiquity: for his guides; 
and to adapt choſe models, as near a may 
bez: to: the manners and taſte of: his own 
times. Unleſs he de both, he will, in effect, 
do nothing. For it cannot be doubted}, that 
the many groſs faults of our ſtage, are ing 
to the camplaiſance and ſervility, with which 
the ordinary run of writers have ever hu- 
mour di that illiterate, whimſical, ot c 


ted age, in e ee eee 
de born. 2340 and. 4 


Milton, you vill ele, is a noble, 


make his work (as he himſelf ſaid) much diffe- 


cellent piece its full meaſure of popular and 
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dra 2.nobler, had * 
contrary extreme. The contempt, in which, 
perhaps with Juſtice, he held the age he livid 


an, prevented him from condeſcending either 


to amuſe or to inſtruct it. He had, before, 
given to his unworthy Countrymen the nobleſt 


Poem, that genius, conducted by antient art, 


dould produce; and he had ſeen 3 


it with diſregard, if not with diſlike. 
{cious therefore of his own dignity, and af 
their demerit, the loak d to poſterity only for 
is: reward, and to poſterity only directed his 


h 833 Hence it was perhaps, that 


he. formꝭd his S AM SOHN AOCONIS TES on a 
model more ſimple and ſevere than Athens 
herſelf would have demanded; and tock Ef- 


chylus for his maſter, rather than Sophocles 
or Euripides: intending by this conduct to 


put as great a diſtance as poſſible between 
himſelf and his contemporary writers; and to 


rent from what amongit them puſſed for the beſt. 
The ſucceſs of the Poem was, accordingly, 
hat one would have expected. The age, it 
-appeared in, treated it wich total neglect; 
neither hath that poſterity, to which he ap- 
pealed, and which has done juſtice to moſt 
of his other writings, as yet given taithis ex- 


untverſaf fame. Ver n our: cloſet, and 
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| iſhed rank. 
Yet, ſurely, 1 ve * . ay. in Hamlet's: 
. that it pleaſes the, M ene 

; Caviar 40 the general, — en 503 "Tarly 

le one would — we a, very. late, 


and very learned poſterity, Milton's 
in this point ſhould not be followed. A 


Writer of Traged muſt certainly adapt him- 
ſelf more to e taſte; beck the 
Dramatic, of all kinds of Poetry, ought to 
be moſt" "univerſally: relififd” and undedltbe 
The Lyric Muſe addreſſes herſelf to the inda- 
gination of a reader; the Didactice to. "hip 
judgment; but the Tragie ſtrikes directiy on 
his paſſions.” Few men have a” ſtreng theft 
imagination capable of purſuing khe f 

of Pindar: Many have not à clearneſs of ap 
prehenſion ſuited! to che reaſonings of Luere· 
tius and Pope: gan 6k; man has paſſions 
to be excited; and every man feels themes 
cited by Shakeſpeare.” | oller . 10 S0 
But, tho* Tragedy be thus chiefly directed! 
to the heart, it muſt be obſerved, that ir Wil! 
ſeldom attain its end without the cohieurrenb. 
approbation of the judgment. And to pro- 
cure this, the 7 mag Ay e 


Len i . | the 
ccllenee ar their ſeveral * u ce N 
ſar'd by this ſtandard. And rt dur 
own Writers, if you except Shakeſpeare (who 
indeed  onght, for his other virtues, to be 
exempt from common rules) you "will find, 
that the moſt regular of their compoſitions is 
generally reckon'd their Chef d æuvre, witneſs 
the A for Love of Dryden, the Venice pre- 
20 nnen Mr of Rowe,” 


"LETTER III. 


"I E ſcheme, v W in your laſt, 
is I own prafticable enough. Undoubt- 
edly, moſt part of the Dialogue of the Chorus 
might be put into the mouth of an Emma or 
Matilda, who, with ſome little ſhew of ſiſterly 
concernment, might be eaſily made to claim 
addition of an unneceſſary incident or two, - 
which would coſt me no more than they are 
worth jn-contriving, and an unmeaning per- 
ſonage or two, who would be as little ex- 
pence in creating. I believe I cpuld quickly | 
make the whale BEEN fit for an. TR 
Audience. a 
Hut for all this L cannot e myſelf: to 
enter upon the taſk. I have, I know not 
1580 oak many of my. 


b 


kind of veneration for the „* 
am willing to think it eſſential to the Tric 


Drama. Tou ſhall hear the reaſons” chat in- 


cline me to this judgment.” mer ralpoth than 
Poet and the Audience, :. © at leaned - 
It is agreed, I think; on 42 | 


in the conduct of a fable, the admiſſion of a 


Chorus lays a neceſfary” reſtraint on the Punt. 


The two Unities of Time and Place, a 

eſteem'd by ſome of leſs conſequence in our 
modern Tragedy, than the third 
Action; but admit a Chorus, and you muſt, 


of neceſſity, reſtore them to thoſe” "equal 
rights, which they antiently, enjoyed; ah 
yet claim, by the Magna Charta of Ariſtotle. 
For the difference, which the uſe of che 


Chorus makes, is this: The modern Drama 


contents itſelf with a fact repreſented; che an- | 


__ 7 it to be repreſented for & 


Now as it cannot be ſuppos d, that _ 


theſe Spectators ſhould accompany the chief 


Perſonages into private apartments, one fingle 
Scene or unity of Plate becom® ſtrictiy ne- 


ceſſary. And as theſe Spectators are aſſem- 


bled on purpoſe to obſerve and bear a part ir 


the action, the time of that action becomes, 


of courſe, that of the ſpectacle or repreſenta-' 5 
tion itſelf; it being unreaſqhable to mat, — 
Spectators attend as long a tlie Poet, in ; 1 


bringing * is-C ag mf 


412 F 


Unity of: 
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L* 

And this is uſually the practice of the antient 
The modern, on the contrary, re- 
gards very little theſe two capital reſtraints; 
and its diſuſe of the Chorus helps greatly. to, 
conceal the abſurdity. For the Poet, with» 
aut offending ſo much againſt the laws of 
probability, may lead his perſonages from 
one part to another of the ſame palace or 
city, when they have only a paultry Servant 
or inſignificant Confidant to attend them. | 
He may think himſelf at liberty to ſpend 
two or three days, months or even years in 
compleating, his ſtory;z to clear the Stage at 
the end, or, if he pleaſes, in the middle of 
every act: and, being under no controul of 
the Chorus, he can break the continuity of 
the Drama, juſt where he thinks. it con- 
venient; and, by the aſſiſtance of a briſk 
fugue and a good violin, can perſuade. his 
audience, that as much time has claps'd. as 
his Hero's, or rather his own diſtreſs, may 

demand. 

Hence it is, that fer intrigues. become 
(as Mr. Dryden... gravely, calls them) the 
| beauties of - eur modern Stage. Hence it is, 
that Incidents, and Buſtle, and Bu&ne/s, ſup- 
ply. the place of Simplicity, Nature, and 
Pathos : A happy change, perhaps, for the 
generality of writers, who might otherwiſe 
Neuen to fl certe longus carriere de 


cin 


7 [4] 
cing alles, hich a Write, ſufficiently. 
. rienced.in-theſc matters, ſays, of , predigh 


ment difficile @ remplir ſans Epiſec 7 "2 
But, whatever theſe Play-makers may have 


gain'd by rejecting the Chorus, the true Poet 
has loſt conſiderably by it. For he has loſt a 
graceful and natural reſou rce to the embel- 
liſhments of Pictureſque Deſcription, ſublime 
allegory, and whatever elſe comes under 
denomination of pure Poetry... Shakeſpeare, 
indeed, had the power of introducing this 
' nacurally, and what is moſt ſtrange, of Join- 
ing it with pure Paſſion. But 1 make go 
doubt, if we had a Tragedy of his formid'on 
the Greek model, we. ſhould. find. in it. mo 
frequent, if not nobler, inſtances of his hit | 
Poetical capacity, than in any ſingle compe- 
ſition he has left us. I think you haye a 
proof of this in thoſe parts of his biſtorical 
plays, which are call'd Chorus's, and written 
in the common Dialogue metre. And Jour 
imagination will eaſily conceive, how. fing an 
ode the deſeription of the night, preceding 
che battle of Agincourt, would have made 
an his hands; and what additional grace it 
would receive from that form of compoſitian, 
With the means of introducing Poetry, na- 
turally is Joſt, alſo, the opportunity of, o 
veying moral reflections wich grace and, 
* e $305 ene eee — 


2 uA N 


be mifled by what paſſes before its view, the 


by the furious paſſions, or too much attach'd 
by che tender ones, to think coolly, and im- 


, propert 33 


[ xii 
conſid eration, when 1 give- you my. thoughts 
on the advantage the Audience Ae wan an | 


- 


LETTER W. 


TN wy Jaſt I rook no notice of that PIER 
pomp and majeſty, which the Chorus ne- 
ceſſarily added to the ſcene of the Drama. 
J made no remarks on the agreeable variety 
it introduc'd into the verſification and metre; 
nor ſhew'd how by uniting the harmony of 
the Lyre to the pomp of the Buſkin, muſick 
became intimately connected with it, and 
furniſhed it with all its additional graces. 
Theſe and many other advantages I might 
have inſiſted upon, had I thought them ſo 
material as the two I mentioned the latter of 
which, namely its being a proper vehicle for 
moral and ſentiment, is ſo material, that I 
think nothing can poſſibly atone for the loſs of it. 

© In thoſe parts of the Drama, where the 
gment of a mixt audience is moſt liable to 


chief actors are generally too much agitated 


jo on the ſpectators a moral ſentiment 
A Confidant or Servant has ſel- 
| | dom 


dom ſenſe enough to ws it, never dignity. 
enough to make it regarded. Inſtead there- 


fore of theſe, the antients were provided with 


a band of diſtinguiſh'd perſons, not merely 


capable of ſeeing and hearing, but of ar- 


guing, adviſing, and reflecting; from the 
leader of which a moral ſentiment never came 


unnaturally, but ſuitably and gracefully; and 
the troop itſelf, a poetical flow of ten- 
der commiſeration, of religious ſupplication, 


or of virtuous triumph, was ever ready to 


heighten the pathos, to inſpire a reverential 
awe of the Deity, and to advance the cauſe 
of honeſty and of truth. 

If you aſk me, how i ir 3 the pa- 
thetic, I cannot give you a better anſwer 
than the Abbe Vatry has done in his diſſer- 
tation on the ſubject publiſhed in the Memoirs 
de Þ Acad. des Inſer. Sc. © It affected this 
* (fays he) both in its odes, and dialogue. 
The wonderful power of Muſic and the 


«Dance is univerſally allowed. And, as 


_ <. theſe were always accompaniments to the 


* Odes, there is no doubt but they contri. 


« buted greatly to move the paſſions. It 
« was neceſſary that there ſhould be odes ar 
* intermedes, but it was alſo neceſlary, that 
« theſe intermedes ſhould not ſuffer the 
minds of the Audience to cool, bur, on 

* che ä ſhould . wok and Mercy 
; c EE 6 {poſe 


„ 


* 


E 


* 


« thoſe paſſions, which the previous ſcenes 
< had already excited. Nothing imaginable 
could produce this effect better, than the 


„ choral ſongs and dances, which fill'd the 


© mind with ideas correſponding to the ſub- 


<« jet, and never fail'd to add new force to 


« the ſentiments of the principal perſonages. 


In the Dialogue alſo, the Chorus ſerv'd to 
move the paſſions by ſhewing to the ſpec- 
« tators other ſpectators ſtrongly affected by 
« the action. A ſpectacle of ſuch a kind as 


is fitted to excite in us the paſſions of 
_* Terror, and Pity, will not of itſelf ſo 
t ſtrongly affect us, as when we ſee others, 
- « alſo, affected by it. The Painters have 


generally underſtood this ſecret, and have 
c“ had recourſe to an expedient, ſimilar to 
« that of the Chorus of the Poets; Not 


ce content with the ſimple repreſentation of 


« an hiſtorical event, they have alſo added 
e groups of aſſiſtant figures, and expreſt in 
& their faces the different paſſions, they 
ce would have their picture excite, Nay they 
«ſometimes inliſt into their ſervice even ir- 


« rational animals. In the Notte” of the 
« Innocents, Le Brun was not ſatisfied with 


« expreſſing all the horror, of which the 5 


s ſubject is naturally capable, he has alſo 
painted two Horſes with their hair ſtand- 


ec ing on eng and Rafting | back, as afraid 
2 i 40 


1 


E . þ 
< to trample upon the bleeding i infants. This 
+ is an artifice which has often been employed, 
« and which has always. ſucceeded, A gooc 
« poet ſhould do the ſame; 0 and We | 
00 ſhould not be ſuffered to appear "on the 
40 Theatre, without being accompanied with 
« & perſons capable of feeling her misfortunes.” 35 

Had this ingenious, Abbe ſeen the famous 
Belliſarius of Vandyke, 1 am apt t to believe 
he would have thought it a much more noble 
illuſtration of the matter. The Soldier in 
that piece, tho' ſo much condemn d. by Our 
modern Profeſſors of Vertu for being, as they 
ſay, the principal Figure, is the very thing, 
which raiſes this picture from a ſimple Por- 
trait (which it muſt otherwiſe have been) to 
. the fineſt moral painting; and in Greece 
would have plac'd the Painter amongſt that 
claſs of Artiſts, which they eſteem d the 
nobleſt, the H PPA SOL. The greateſt 
Tragic Poet could not _ have rais 'd a more 
_ exquilite diftreſs, than this Judicious Painter 
has done by. the attitude of that Soldier; as 
well as * the ſubordinate, figures, which, 
with, great propriety, are female ones; no- 
thing being ſo likely to raiſe in a. military 
mind that mixture of pity and diſdain, which 
he wanted to expreſs, as to ſee ſuch a her 
reliew'd by charity, and that too che r 
of girls and old women. 

_ But 


[ xvi } 

But, returning to my ſabje&, I will juſt 
obſerve to you, that if it be proper to aſſiſt 
an audience in reliſhing the pathetic, by 
ſhewing an imitation of that parhos in the 
Chorus, it is much more ſo to inftrut them 
how to be affected properly, with the cha- 
rafters and actions which are repreſented in 
the courſe of the Drama. The character of 
P1zRBE in Venice preſerv d, when left entirely 
to the judgment of the audience, is perhaps | 
one of the 'moſt improper for public view, 
that ever was produced on any ſtage. It is 
almoſt impoſſible, but ſome part of the ſpec- 
tators ſhould go from the repreſentation with 
very falſe and immoral impreſſions. But had 
that Tragedy been written on the antient plan; | 

had Pierre's character been drawn juſt as it is, 
and ſome few alterations made in Jaffeir's, I 
know no two characters more capable of doing 
ſervice in a moral view, when juſtly animadvert- 
ed upon by the Chorus. I don't fay, I would 
have truſted Otway with che writing of it. 
To have done, and to releaſe you. Bad cha- 
racters become on this plan as harmleſs in the 
hands of the Poet, as the Hiſtorian; and good 
ones become infinitely more uſeful, by how 
much the Poetic is more neva thin the 
2 * 4 inſt acta. 


E x. 


8 


. * T T E R v. 
Ik Wadde ity ina Wer rn 


adyvis'd me to alter the Chorus, is made 


very ap parent in your laſt. For, by per- 
ſuading me to get the Odes ſet to muſic, and 
to riſk the play on the ſtage, I underſtand 
only that you are willing, any how, to make 
it a more profitable work for me, than it can 
poſſibly be by means of che preſs alone. 18 

Let certainly, Sir one ſingle reflection on 


our Britiſh by will make you change * 


ſentiments effectually. Think only on che 
trial mags by M. Racine, in a 
before our's, in a taſte for probability 2 0. 


corum in Theatrical diverſions. In his two 
laſt Tragedies, you know, he has fully ſuc- 


ceeded in the very thing I aim'd at; and has 
adapted a noble imitation of antient-ſimplieity 


to the taſte of his own times: particularly n 


his'4thaliah, 'a poem in which the moſt ſuperb 


and auguſt ſpectacle, the moſt interefting event, 


and the moſt- ſublime flow of inſpird Poetry, 


are all nobly and naturally united. Tet 1 
am told, that neither that, nor the E 
retains its Chorus, when repreſented on he 8 


400 2 


French Theatre. e 
To what is this owing? To the refind@tetit 


moſt certainty of our modern muſic. This | 


art 


L xyw } 
art is now carried to a pitch of perfection, or, 
if you will, of corruption, which makes it 
utterly incapable of being an adjund to Poetry. 
Ly a grand apparence, que les progres que vous 
avez faits dans la muſique, ont nut enſin à ceux 
de la veritable 7 ragedie. C'eſt un talent, qui a 
fait tort à un autre; ſays M. Voltaire with his 
uſual taſte and judgment. Our different ca- 
dences, our diviſions, variations, repetitions, 
without which modern muſic cannot ſubſiſt, 
are intirely improper for the expreſſion of poe- 
17. and were ſcarce known to the ancients. 
But could this be manag' d, the additional 
expence neceſſarily attendant on ſuch a per- 
formance, would make the matter impradti- 
cable. This Mr. Dryden foreſaw. long ago. 
he paſſage i is curious. 
A nem Theatre, much more e ample and 
2 much deeper, muſt be made for that pur 
« poſe; beſides the coſt of ſometimes forty 
or fifty habits: which is an expence too 
large to be ſupply'd by a company of actors. 
«Tis true I ſhould not be ſorry to ſee a Chorus 


« on a Theatre, more than as large and as deep __ 


« again as our's, built. and adprn'd at a King's 
C Charges; and on. that condition, and an- 
6 other, which is, that my hands were not 
« bound behind me, as now they are, I ſhould 
„not deſpair of making ſuch a Tragedy as 


« mi 'ght be both ixſtructive and delightful ac- 
„ cording: 


L xix ] 

*« cording to the manner of the Grecians.” 
What he means by having bis hands bound, I 
imagine, is, that he was either engag'd to his 
ſubſcribers for a Tranſlation of Virgil, or to 
the manager of the Theatre for ſo many plays ; 
a ſeaſon. This ſuffrage of Mr. Dryden is, 
however, very appoſite to the preſent point. 

But it ſerves, alſo, to vindicate my deſign of 
imitating the Greek Drama. For if he, who 
was ſo prejudiced to the modern ſtage, as to 
think intrigue a capital beauty in it; if he; I 

ſay, owns that the grand ſecret prodeſſe et delec- 
tare was the characteriſtic of the Greek Drama 
only, nothing, I think, can better juſtify my 
preſent attempt than the approbation he ies 
to it in this paſſage. | 

_ Having now ſettled with you all matters of 
general criticiſm, I hope in your next you will 
give me your objections to /cenes, ſpeeches, 
images, &c. And be aſſur'd I ſhall treat your 
judgment in theſe matters with greater defe- 
rence, than I have done in what related to 


the Stage and the Chorus, 


Pemb. Hall, 1751. 
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Egg the DRAMA. 
Onoaz, Ear | Earl of Devonſhire. | 
Cnon us, of Britiſh Virgins. 2g a 


* 


<4 


Eos an, King of England. 17 


Exrxipa, Daughter to Oxoar. A 
ATHELWOLD, Huſband to ELFRI DA. 
Epwin, a Meſſenger. 


 Oacar diſguis'd in a Peaſant's Habit 
{peaks the Prologue. WEE og 


Sexux, a Lawn beſore ATHELWOLD's 1 


Caſtle in Harewood Fer. wed an 


} N 5 * 
. > # © 5 
\ 
» 
j | 
* 
| * 
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Dramatic Poem. 


OW nobly does this venerable wood. 4 
Gilt with the glories of the orient ſun, 3 
Emboſom yon fair manſion ! The ſoft air = 
Salutes me with moſt cool and temp rate bene = 
And, as I tread, the flow'r-beſprinkled lawn - 3 


Sends up a gale of fragrance. Iſhould —— 


If e er Content deign d viſit mortal elime, = 
This was her place of deareſt reſidence. * = 
Grant Heay'n! I findit ſuch. Tis now three months, | 4 
Since firſt Earl Athelwold eſpous'd my daughter. at. - 1 
He then beſought me, for ſome little ſpace + 2 
The nuptials might be ſecret z many reaſons, 

He ſaid, induc'd to this: I made no pauſe, | 
But, reſting on his prudence, to his will 1 
Gave abſolute coneurrence. Soon as married, | 

| A PER 


A. 5 
” x % > 
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3 t 23 
He to this ſecret ſeat convey'd Elfrida 
Convey d her as by ſtealth, T7 and left her 1 
Vet not withou ut I Kno) "excuſe, 
Of call to court, of Edgar e 
And England's lbs To his prince he went: 
And ſince, as by intelligence I gather, | 
He oft reviſits this his cloyſter d wife; 
But ever with a privacy moſt ſtudied, F 
Borrowing diſguiſes, till: weß ative 10 1 | 
Can ſcarce ſupply him with variety. | 
His viſits, as they're ſtoPn, are alſo ſhort; 


2 


Seldom above the circuit if one ſun: 


ö 


Then back to court, while ſhe his abſence mourns | 
Full many a lonely hour. I brock not this. 
Had Athelwold eſpous'd ſome baſe-born peaſant, | HER 


This uſage had been apt : but when he took 
My daughter to his arms, he took a virgiti, © 
Thro' whoſe rich veins the bloo of ancient R 
Ran in unſullied ſtream. Les, her high lineage 

Would give her place and notice with the öde 


That ſhines in Edgar's court. "Why j is not the | 8 


* 5 
by * 


In that reſplendent throng? Her beauty "ao 


(I ſpeak not from a father's fooliſh —_— 
Would ſmile amid the lovelieſt, and reflect 

No vulgar glory on that beauty s maſter.. 
This act beſpeaks the madman. Who, one! own'd 


An _— Jalpar, or ou chryſolite, n 


i \ 


U 2 . 
ESE; 
o * * 


* . 
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ö 


Would hide its luſtre? be would bid i it blaze 
Conſpicuous, in the front of that fair wreath 
Which binds his brow. Haply this Athelwold 


May have eſpous d ſome other. Sdeath he durſt not. | 


My former feats in arms muſt have inform'd. him, 
That Orgar, While he liv'd, would never prove: - 
A traytor to his honor. If he has - 

This aged arm is not ſo much unſtrung | 
By ſlack'ning years, but juſt revenge will brace i * 
And, by yon awful heavn - But hold, r rage. 
I came to ſcrutinize this matter coolly. 1 5 
Hence, to conceal the father and the a 

This pilgrim's ſtaff}, and A and 15 wan e marks | 


- 
a 6 4 


Of * 3 5 s 58 f 


CHORUS. aids. 4 
Hail to thy living light, ambroſial Mora! . 0 
All hail thy roſeat I 
ORGAR. | 


But hark, ne nin 
Breaks on my ear. The females, appel, 
Whom Athelwold has fixt my child's attendants, 


That, when ſhe ails the abſence of her lord, e | 


Their lenient airs, and fprightly-fancied ſongs, _ 5 
May ſteal away her woes. See, they approach: 
Tll wait the cadence of their harmony, 


And then addreſs them with ſome feigned * 
A 2 [He retires. _ 


\ 


Fail to thy living light, 1 
Ambroſial Morn! all hail thy roſeat ra: 
That bids gay Nature all her charms — 

I.! n varied beauty bright; 
T hat bids each dewy-ſpangled flowret riſe, 
And dart around its vermeil dies; 
Bids filver luſtre grace yon ſparkling tide, 
That "Oo warbles down the 6— 


Away ye Gb n Al, EO 22 

Wont the bewilder'd traveller to daunt;: 

Whoſe vagrant feet have trac d Jour! ſecret haunt 
Beſide ſome lonely wall, 

Or ſhatter'd ruin of a moſs· grown tow'r, 
Where, at pale midnight's ſtilleſt hour, 

'Thro? each rough chink the ſolemn orb of _ 

Pours nn gleams of n, 8 850 i 


ere 
| . ye Elves, away: : ap #4 8 
Shrink at ambroſial Mornings lvlag ray; watt 
Iluhat living ray, whoſe pow'r a | 
Unfolds the ſcene of glory to our eyes, 
| Where, thron d in artleſs majeſty, ,, 
The cherub Beauty 3 on Nature's ruſtic fines 


. 


n ; F 206 l 
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But would wit 


8 


CH OR 1 8 OR G AR: 


s 


ue 1 


7 8 * 7 * 
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ehOR Us. 
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Silence, my ſiſters. Whenes this rudeneſs, ſtra 
That boldly prompted thine unbidden ear 


— rr. 3 — "# * 1 3 - K 1 5 2% 'S 


To liſten theſe our ſtrains? © „ Lp 


8 - Yoyr pardon, Vi ins: 


[ 


I meant not e tho⸗ Idar d to liſten; 


For ah! what ear ſo fortify d and barr'd 
Againſt the tuneful force of vocal charms, 
tranſport to ſuch ſweet 
Surrender its attention? Never: jet 


What time ſhe pours her wild and artleſi ſong. 
Without attentive pauſe and ſilent | 4 
How 4 25 15 . 


ear voices tun'd by nature ſweet as 
Grac'd with L | 
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T6 1 
But what calls © whe? all have their late; 
And mine has been moſt wretched. 


13 32 _ CHORUS.- 
| ; OE May we ate 
ORGAR. 


No! lerthis hapleſs breaſt 
Still hide the melancholy tale, Res” 


CHORUS. 


5 ben; 
There oft i is found an avarice in grief; 


And the wan eye of Sorrow loves to gaze 
Upon its ſecret hoard of treaſurd woes 


Takes the ſame penſive caſt: if not, indulge 
The tender temper of our virgin ſouls, 


And ſocial fighs, | | 
ORGAR | 
£ Ah! ill would i it become ve. 
Io let the woes of ſuch a wretch as Jam, 
FE _ Fer dim your bright eyes with a pitying tear, 
1 ens 
The eye, that will not weep another's ſorrow, 
= Should e Gina 


* 


In pining ſolitude. Perhaps thy mind 


2 * 


4 
oe. 
* ** 2 of 4 


Which loves to melt in ſympathizing tears 3 
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That redes in the eye · ball of the vH 


Let us entreat nn l -: e a 
; r aFtet on I? 
e ee 


9 - , d 2 457-4 > 2 bs 
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i Know, bd Twas vom 5 = 1 


J To ample — of lands and flocks, | 
On this ſide Tweeda's ſtream, My youth and vh r 5 
| Atchiev'd full many a feat of martial prowels: _ Re, 2 
| Nor was my {kill in chivalry unnoted 8 _ 4 1 5 - 
. In the fair volume of my ſov'reign's love z NY X #1 _ 
; Who ever held me in his beſt eſteem, = 


And cloſeſt to his perſon. When he paid, _— 
| What all muſt pay, to fate; and ſhort-liv'd Edwy Y 
Mounted the vacant throne, which now his brother | _ 


: Fills (as loud fame reports) right royal) 
: I then, unfit for pageantry and courts, _ _ TA 


Retir d me with a ſet of choſen vaſſas. "& 


To my paternal feat. ' But ah! not long 5 e F Y 


Had I enjoy d the fweets of that receſs,” . 
Ere by the ſavage inroads of baſe hinds, EE 7 1 


E 


That ſallied frequent from the Scortiſh, heights, 


rt * 


My lands were all laid waſte, my people murder d; 
And J. thro i impotence of age unfit af Wh of 5 


; To quell their brutal rage, was fore d to ang * 3 
; n the land, a friendleſs wand , - 
mc 


But we can do no more; which, on thy ff 


: - „ Fe bm r 2 — 
* 
r 


+5 8 
4 Thy kr. EN 8 
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A] 
Claims juſt returns of pity : for whole fot 
Demands it more than theirs, whom fate forbids 
Jo taſte the joys of courteous charity; 
To wipe the trickling tears, which dew the cheek 
Of palſy'd age; to ſmooth it's furrow'd brow, 
And pay its grey hairs each due reverence ? 
Tet fuch delight we are forbid to taſte; | 
For *tis our lotd's command, that not. a franger, 
However high or lowly his degree, | 
Have entrance at theſe . 


0 K GAR. 
Who hay this tyrant— 
CHOR v 8. 
Alas, no tyrant he; the more our öder | 


At this harſn mandate: Tenderneſs and Pity | 
Have made his s breaſt their home. He i is a man 


„ 454 


In giving merry? s tide to free 4 courts, 
Than with 4 thrifty and illiberal hang 
To cirtutmiſtribe its channel. This kis praiſe | - ag 
You'll hear the general theme in Edgars court: 
For Edgar ranks him firft in his high favor; 


Loads him with honors, which the Earl we, 


As does the golden cenſer frankincenſe, 
Only to ſpread a ſacred. gale of e, 
Thro' all the realm. | 
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Leiber %% mig! but has Heard Hilifhme bak | 
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For this his conduct ανν 24529Tw iͤ1 ut 


„ > 
None, that we may truſt. ; 
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ommanded religious. filence , > 
Which aan ne obey fr well kno «iT 
_ « Videlity's the beſt and faireſt each, n e,ö | 

That can adorn à ſervant'g bro er 

Depart with dur beſt wiſhes; we do Weſpals'250.1 72 
WS. To hold ſuch open'converſe with & ſtrangerο⁰- - 
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> 


3 
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Bur bord ring on your caſtle, where thaſe linhyy — 


———ů— — N 
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[ 10] 
Might lay their load of mis ry for an hour? 


_ Have ye no food, however mean and homely, 


E deadline ranant.n:- 


And well, full well, r 


Ere I can pace a hundred ſteps, will ſink 
Tan ther ere IE. | 


C fl OR US. 

| Jos Piteous fight! 
What ſhall we FRY my ſiſters ? ? To admit 
This man beneath the roof, would be to ſcorn 
The Earl's ſtrict interdict; and yet my heart ow 
Bleeds to behold that white, old, rev'rend head 
Bow'd with ſuch miſery.— es, we muſt aid kim.” 
Hie thee, poor Pilgrim, to yon-neighb'ring bow'r, 
Oer which an old oak ſpreads his awful arm, 


v4) 


Mantled in browneſt foliage, and beneath - - 


The ivy, gaddin ing from ch eint ed ſtem, 
Curtains each verdant ſide. There: thou 80 ad 


There alfo find ſome dryd, autumnal _ 
| Lodg'd in the hollow of its aged trunk. 
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CHORUS. .. 

- Nay! ſtay not here to, thank us.. 
But haſte to give your age this poor aſſiſtance. ie 4 
That done, we do conjure you leave — „ 
With cautious ſecreſy; for was it known, . 4 Ba? 3 

That thus we treſpaſs d on our lord's. omr IC 
HY - The conſequence were fatal. be e nmol 


1 


n L 


4 0 RGA. Di S664 £95 50 
unn ! iu) 
Think not I'll 6 ur ho 
On my preſervers. I withdraw. May bleſfings 
Showr'd from meet Bliſs repay your Kind- 
neſs, - Hang OO _ : 
| S8 EMICHOR Un 
Les, liſters, yes, when pale diſtret, ow Ig, : 
Implores your aiding hand. 2 
Let not a partial faithfulneſs, | 1098 195 gw 10 | 2 
Let not a mortal's vain command MOT L 28 40 1 
Urge you w band ene . 
Of heav*n-deſcended Charity. Aci. Ae 564 5 = 
Ah! follow till theſoft-ey'd Dp 5 10 202 —_ 
For know, each path ſhe _ 7 
Along the plain-of e, 14444 
Meets at the central dome of fac Joy. 


Follow the ſoft-ey A Deity 1 
She bids ye, as 5e 
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Humanity]! is gegen vet" Pye 
Shall ever meet our ear, 2 why : 7 Pts Wal 
Sonorous, ſweet, and Py W417 ED an05h s 
And as amid the hey cling train tr 
Of dulcet notes, that breath 63 A6 
From flute or lyre, Jan) d donc ngo odT 
The deep baſe rolls its manly ed 
Guiding the tuneful choir; | 
So thou, Humanity, ſhalt lead along 71 


. ven 0 
And give our mental concert trueſt harmony. 
DIS * TY CHORUS. nn 
But ſee, Elfrida comes. HATN A2 1 
Should we again reſume our former ſtran. 
And hail the Morn that paint er waking c 
Or wait her gentle bidding? Rather wait; 

For, as I think, ſhe ſeems in muſing r 10 

And there dme, when Wee == Is 
The warbling voice of ed 1 f 0 
Seems but din dee 1 Un wollot IA 


2 nd 9p 
ELFRIDA, CHORUS. a 
ELF KI DA. is 4 24. 990% 


© _ Vir da Woll 2 
With what 2 leaden and retatding weight, ü bid. 9442 
N tiO! load the wing of Time god | biA 


How hee theſe — hours crept languid on, 
I 


81 


Since firſt the crimſon mantle of the morn 


Skirted yon gay horizon ? Say, my Friends, ave 23D, 


Have I miſcounted 5 Did not Atheliwold* eff 


At parting fix this morn for his ern nd 
This dear long-wiſh'd for morn? 14 He aid, 42 Fre 


And feal'd i it with a kiſs; 1 could not err. 


And yet he comes not. He was wont outſtriß EL 


The ſun's moſt early ſpeed; and make its ung aA 
To me unwiſh'd and needleſs. This delay 


Creates ſtrange doubts and fcruples ĩn my bresſt 1 


Courts throng With beauties, and my Athelwold'5” 


Has a ſoft, ſuſceptible heart, as prone - 294105 va 
To yield its love to cy ry ſparkling eye, 


As is the muſk · roſe to diſpenſe its fragrance 


To ev'ry whiſp'ring breeze; perhaps he's falſe, 
F — AI on 30nd od Wo 
| my CH wiring #111 29 PPE: FT 
i bras A wats gry 38 e, Midtt B 
Ah ſee! how fount for baute che ux A 


Twines its green chain; and * e ee i 


„ ˖ pf 910 
growing „„ 3 11 


My mind nor pines with ſickly jealouſy, | 


Nor triumphs io ſecurity and peacmeee. 


Who loves, mult fcan; and fure-who loves lil 
Muſt greatly f fear. 
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CHORUS 1 
Vet whence the cauſe ? Your Earl | 
Has ever yet (this little breach excepted) | 
Been punctual to appointment. Did his eye Sag 55 
Glow with leſs ardent e when he left you, . m_ 


Saw, T# 


8 


His parting * mot A conſtant love, 
And fealty unalter'd. Do not fear Yo: Mn 


EI. F eue om oT 
I ſhould not fear him, was 8 ſtay 912 
The only cauſe. Alas, it is not, Virgin! 
Why comes my Earl ſo ſecret to theſe arm? 
Why, but becauſe he fears ſome other fair 


Who knows no viſitant, ſave the lone ow], | 
That leaves his ivy-creſted battlementt. 
And ſails on flow wing thro? the cloyſter'd _ 
Liſt'ning her ſaintly oriſons: Merhinks, 
She who can boaſt: Earl Orgar for her fire, - 
(Orgar, whom copious Deva hails her lord 
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Thro' each rich vale ſhe laves,) might — = ag % 
To ſhare the for and ſplendar of the palace, 


COR wo 1m vi 
Covet not aa the nobleſt proof of lone un 10% 
That Athelwold can give, is ſtili to guard ' +: / 
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Of courtly gales. The delicate ſoft tinits | 
Of ſnowy innocence, the crimſon glow r? —ë 

Of bluſhing,medeſty, there both fly off, 
And leave the, faded face no nobler boaſt _ A 
Than well-rang”c d, lifeleſs features. Ah, Eifrida, 
Should you. be doom'd, which happier fate forbid), 
To drag your hours thro? all that nauſeous. Tos: 
Of pageantry and vice; your purer breaſt, 
True to its virtuous reliſh, ſoon would heave 
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A fervent 555 for innocence and Harewood. _ 
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You much 5 5 me, Virgins; the e A 


Were undeſir'd by me, did not that palace 
Detain my Athelwold. If he was here, | 
His preſence would convert this range of ca 


To ſtately columns; theſe gay liv'ried flow rs 2 


To troops of gallant ladies; and yon deer, 
That jutt their antlers forth in Tportive . 
To armed knights at jouſt or tournament. 
If Athelwold dwelt here; if no ambition © of 
Could lure his ſteps from love, and this ſtill foreſt ; 
If I might never moan his time uf ablence;;2! -; * 
Or of an . een, 19070 
The 1 1 e mig vie, wy 
nn 
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And theſe alone, be love's ſhort intervals, ; wv 


I ſhouid not have one thought remote from Har | 
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And would you wiſh that Athelwold Would Ai gi 
The weal of England, and on theſe light toys 

Waſte his unvalued hours ? No, fond Elfrida; "71 - 
His full-plum'd foul is wing d for nobler fights 25 
There let it ſoar, nor, like the lofty lark; _ 
That rides the ſun· beam warbling, ſudden drop "_ 
And rooſt itſelf f in the low earthy } furrow. 5 1 
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What then, muſt England's wi held my Earl 
Hogs, foot eee meter 
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d 268.24 41 We ay not.that. 
Ado r who baths in, pleaſure's hmpid | fiream. 
At well-judg? dinteryals, feels all his ſoul . * 
Nerv d with recruited. ſtrength.; but if too 0 
He ſwims i in ſportive mazes thro? the food, od 
It chills his languid virtue. For this cauſe 
Your Earl forbids, that theſe inchanting n 
And their fair miſtreſs ſhould poſſeſs him ey 3 
He knows he: has a country and a king. 
That claim his firſt attention; 1 400 1 
will not be long, ere his unbending mind; | |; 
Shall ſeek'a ſoft aſylum from thoſe cares, 
Amid th embow'ring ſhades that veil Elſtida. 
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O be that ſpeech prophetic; may he ſoon © | 
Seek theſe embow ring ſhades | Meapmbiles. my 
friends ; b 
Tune ſome harmonious lay, whoſe melting notes 

Flow in ſuch ſprightly | deſcant as may ſpeed , 

The lazy hours, that now move flowly c on 
With dull and flagging pinion. For ſweet muſic 
Has got a magic ſpell to aid their flight, . . 

And make them ſkim thro? their diurnal, ont” 
Swift as the ſwallow circles, Come, ve. Vi irgins, 
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Ye have been nurs d amid yon Cambrian e 


Where yet Poſterity retains ſome vein . «x: 5 
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Of that old minſtrelſy, which whilom breat'd,. 
Thro' each time-honor'd grove of Britiſh. oak. 
There, where the ſpreading conſecrated boughs 
Fed the lage miſletoe, the holy Druids 

Lay fapt in moral muſings; while the Barde 
Cali'd from their wiry harps | Turk Wle airs, 
As drew down Faney from the realnis of Light 
To paint ſome radiant viſion on rheir minds, 
Of high myſterious import. Wie, wit 
Some ſtrain as ſveerly foothing: * I, rechtd 
On W mice bank, will watch his coming. 
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The Turtle tells her plaintive _ 
Sequeſter d in ſome ſhadowy vale; 
The Lark i in radiant ther flotes, | 
And ſwells his wild extatic notes : 
Meanwhile on yonder hawthorn fi pray 
The Linnet wakes her temp'rate lay; i 
She haunts no ſolitary ſhade, ä 
She flutters o'er no ſun-ſhine mead, 
*No love-lorn griefs depreſs her ſon g. 
No raptures lift it loudly high, 
But ſoft ſhe trills, amid th? aerial throng,” 
Smooth ſimple ſtrains of ſob'reſt harmony. 


2 1 1 
„ 


Sweet Bird ! like thine our r lay ſhall flow, 
Nor gaily loud, nor ſadly flow ; ; 0 
Fe or to thy note ſedate, and clear, | 3, 5 
Con TENT ſtill lends a lining ear. 
Reclin d this moſſy bank along. 

Oft has ſne heard thy eaſy ſong: 1 
_ Why hears not now? What fairer grove. | 
F rom Harewood lures her devious love? 
What fairer grove than Harewood knows, 


More woodland walks, more fragrant gales, 
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More woodbine. bowers, inviting ſoft repoſe. 
. vales. 


T4 SSR EL ESE: 


+ + p. * 2 3 WH 1 7 , # — 


Perhaps.eo: 9 * care och Dn . 9 2 
Where lull'd in pious peace the Hermit der 
For, ſcorning oft the gorgeous hall, 
There will the meek- ey d Nymph delight to call, 

And * the eee converſe. hold. 
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e Goddess, on — LHR, mound, 
Where tumbling torrents roar around, 
Where pendant mountains o'er your head 
Stretch their formidable ſhadey ee: 
Lou liſten, while che holy Seer 
Slowly chaunts his veſpers cler; 
Or of his ſparing tneſs' partake , 
The bev'rage"cool of limpid rill. 
Then, riſing light, your hoſt you bleſs, 
And oer his ſaintly temples bland diſtill 
Seraphic day-dreams of heaven's happineſs. 
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Thou ſoon wilt ſmile in EHarewood's ſhade; 
Soon will thy fairy feet be ſeen, 
Printing this dew- impearled green; 
Soon thalt we mark thy geſtures meck; 
Thy Slier ring eye, and ditupled check, 
What time thou ſeek'ft, with willing haſte, 
Thy lov'lieft rhrone, Elfrida's Breaſt. 
Thore ſeated on that iviry ſhrine, 
Where all che Loves and Graces lye. 
With them your hands ſhall mutual chaplets twine, 
And weave immortal wreaths of 1 and] wad 
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And, | harke, eee e wee rain, 
The fleet hook xattles.o'er the flinty plain: 
Now nearer, and now: nearer ſounds. 
Avaunt] ye vain, deluſiye Fass. 
Hark! Echo tells thro Hare yoad's ampleſt bounds, 
That eee nc e 
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Thus alway meet my tranſports. , Let theſe © rms 
Thus ever fold me; and this cheek, chat * 
With all health's Nara my e 


Warm as at this bleſt moment. = py] 
| Athelwold, 


I had prepar'd Aud el Mcd 


Had amd my brow with frowns, andtaught my eye 


Th' averted glance of coldneſs, which might beſt 
Greet ſuch a loit ring lover; but I inc 
*T'was 2 vain taſk ; for this my truant heart.. Sy 
Forgets each leſſon, which reſentment 0 "Wee 
And in thy fight Fpavs only e * 

| ATHELWOED. . py 
My beſt ElfridaHeav'ns t Aki: 
The giddy height of joy, to which I'm mh Y 155 
Is as a hanging rock, at hie low foot 
The rk: pa — ſurge of Infamy 
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Theſe tares behind at court. Nay, twas the cauſe, 
Aſſign'd for this my reſidence at Harewood, 
That you might never come to cheſe fond arms, 
But with a breaſt devoid of public toil, 
And ld alone with rapture and Elfrida. 
Said you, not 05 WF then that penſive look, | 
That down-calt « eye, chat ſettled muſing poſture? * 
Surely the City” s din, and this ſtill _ 
Have loſt their difPrence. Wherefore fla I here? 


Fl with 24 to the palace. 
8 ATHELWOLD:, 4 
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Nay, my beſt a Len. "Fr meant it t bot in VOY * = 


42 2 


1 


If Athelwold with recomend viſitation 
Endear d tlie * 0 [fear | 
My pr tTH 281% 0; OH 100 1010 191 1 b 58 
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"You know his temper z 
How "PORN of his alt and his trac'd lineage _ 
From royal anceſtry. . I fear me much, 
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He will not brook you ſhould conceal me long 
In this lone privacy: No, he will deem it 
Far unbecoming her, whoſe veins e at li 


With the rich ſtream of his nobility. 
Should it be ſo, his hot and fiery nature, 8 


I doubt, will blaze, and do ſome dreadful 258 


Ar H E LW.OLD.. 3 
He 3 not + 5 it, or, if chance he mould. 
It matters not, if ſo this foreſt „ 
Seem of your on adoption and Thin choice, 
And that it will ſo ſeem, I truſt That love, 


Which ever yet has met my wayward will 
With pleas'd 1 and unaſk d alten 8 ; 2 


is 4 
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And ever ſhall: yet blame me not, my Lord, 
If prying womanhood ſhould prompt a win 


To learn the cauſe of this your ſtrange commotidny,7/ 


Which ever wakes; OY” mne 2 


Of N Harewood. * Hz LP 1 2011 


2 


ATH E LW n 
e 
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aal, 85 | | ATHELWOLD.: in 2 
No; for its glaffy and reflefting ſurfce 
Will ſmile with charms too ee ſor a ue. 


ELTRIDA. 


Does Athelwold diſtruſt Elfrida 8 faith! 5 
E: ATHELWOLD. 


No: but he much diſtruſts Elfrida' 8 n. 
| EL F R 1D A. 2 
Away: you trifle. 2 n e 2 
ATRHETWOoT D. 2 
Never more in earneſt; 
1 would n not « for the throne which Edgar firs on, 1 | 
That Edgar ſhould behold it. SA 
ELFRIDA. | 
Think you che . — your 2 "Wa 
Will make all hearts its captives?” Vain — 1 
Yet grant it could; the face is your alone 
Not Edgar's ſelf would dare to ſciz e it from you. 5 
Edgars a king, and not a tyrant, 
A T H E hold WO L D. 
. True, 
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Walk ever in A ces toad of Poor: 2 
Nor do I know what jure ean draw his ſteps 


Devious from chat ſtraight path, ſave only one: - 
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Tat temptiag lune & eideß, MT Ed 
Throw but the daz#@khg' Bait within his view, 

The untam'd wolf does not with fiercer rage 

Burſt the flight bondage of the filken net, 5 | 
Than he the ties of Jaw. . Late, very late, 5 
Smit caſually with young Matilda“ face, 800 n od | 
He ſtrait commanded, her reluctant Mother 

To yield her to his arms: nor had ſhe ſcap'd, 7 
The violating fervot of his love, | 


Had nor cle prudent dame ſuborm ad her handmaid, 


T6 take the unchaſt eflce, and be lei! 


Veil d in the maſk of night; to 'Edgarschamber”'. 23 
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A OLNEY Matilda.” A chare'd, oN 255 | 4 
A Sun abet his nee as x ̃rWId “ yu 
The prudent mother; eas'd Matilda fears; 214 tf 
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Behold, Earl Athelwold, Sans | 

2 his peed and age _ 
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A meſſenger arrives; 


Speak wide i 
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| a my Lord, is on his way to Harewood: 


EDWIM, ATHELWOLD,ELFRIDA, 
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ATHELWOLD. a 


D 7 Nw; 5, into 47 © 14 
e eee Mercy 


Andi in a 17 meſſage, ſome two hours 


After you left the palace, this bs ele 15 1 le 


Was ſent you by Lord Seofrid ; wirhal N 
Commanding your attendance, Tou heing For 
He ſtraitway turn'd his courſe-thro? this fair foreſt, 
Meaning to chaſe the — ea] l 


As was his purpoſe ſudde. a a bal ba 
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Why ee | blond 194 | 
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Boch 43 : | 
Heav'ng |, what a deep . n 


Sits on his. brow. | 
ELFRIDA. 
; The notice ſure is ſhort 3 

But that's a trifle, a ſmall train requires 

The ſmaller preparation: Let him come. 
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| Yes, let him come: So chou wilt lay Eifads, 
When thou haſt heard x my tale. Yes, let him co . 
So wilt thou ſay, and let thy huſband periſh. 

Yet ſhall theſe arms once more embracł Dane 
Ere yet thou fly them as the pois'nougadder/ dvr A 


Tis Oer: in that. embrace Elfrida's Love”: 75 
Was buried; and in that embrace; the Peace 
Of wretched Athelwold. 2201 radi gout 15 28 8 
x 1 Fol one 
{3.40 Wd OY this be! 
-O Edwin, Edwin, a NT Malice” 64 105 8 33 
Shall prey upon the Fame of thy dead Maſter, ; 7 


Wilt thou not ſomeway ſtrive to check the Fi iend's _ 
Inſatiate fury? Wilt thou fee n „„ _ „ 


DefiFd, and blacken'd' wick Detradtion's venom, 17 
And bear it W E A 
. E 17 90 wt Nur ! 
run r KTP D A. 13 AY | 
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peace: not Two of Beſt, or Lov'd, er; - 
"Theſe are not titles noi for thee to uſe, M | 
Or me to triumph i D. Virgins, retire; 21 2% a 


We would awhile be private. Nay, yeturn, | 
D 2 
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Concealment would Ks vain Y and ye and Edwin 
Are bound to me. Albina as for you, , 
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Its 


Tay ! your 2 10 when his blood was * 15 
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ue CHORUS. 
wal grate Bäst dns deren d 6. fie 
Are bound by cry tye af faith and lou 
To gen' rous Athelwold; ta that mild maſter | 
Who never forc'd our ſlavery to one act, 
But of ſuch liberal fort, as. Freedom's "I 
Would FTIR. perform. 


ATHELWOLD. 
It may be ſo, 


But where's the .tye, Elfrida, that La en 7 4 
Thy faith and „ i le 
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The TO ſure, my Lord, il 
The golden, nuptia 

 ATHELWOVD: 
1 muſt perforce this jnſtang. ,Kyow, Elfrida, 


Once, on a, day, of high feſtivity, | 


The youthful King, encircled with his Nobles, 

r high he ſparkling bowl; and 1 much h of 
| Love, n * 

Of Beauty much the „. ran. 
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Made gallant note of Orgar's.pexrleſs daughter, 
And in ſuch phraſe 3s might enflame a breaſt 
More cool than Edgat's. Far on the Nei 
Th' impatient Monarch gave m e me ſwift commit 
To view thoſo cars of which Lord Ardulph's 

. $0Mge > en eee vile dard W. 


Ha gir n ſuch warm ae To whoſe words ; 


If my true eye gave credence and aſſent, 
I had his royal-mandate on the ue 


To hail N England. 979159 135 ; 2 
EL F R 15 ps © 3 1589161 A 
- 291 53d 8 8 10 engtead of nick a 
You came and ite me Wik or Ache 5 0 
Was this the tale I was ſo taught to fear?” © 
Was this the deed, that know wd make me fiy - 
Thy claſping arm, as *rwere the pois'nous adder? 


No, let this tender, fond embrace aſſure thee, 
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Pe. 10 
That thy Elfrida's love can n ever r. ol 2 
Or, if it could, this ani tin g.touch. - . 2 


Would ſoon rewake it into life and rapture, 
A FHELW OLE 

Doſt thou then pardowme? Come, raf 

Plunge e re 
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1 Indeed, ye conſtant pile,” 17 : 


Tis fit ye firive to fly the coming danger. 8 


For Safety now fits wav'ring on your Love, dhe * : 


Like the light down upon the Thiftle's beard | 
Which ev'ry breeze may part. Say, noble Earl, | 
. was 15 d to lull the king $ impatience? | 


 ATHELWOLD 
Soon as theſe ſhades had veil'd my beauteous bride, | 
J haſted back to Edgar, laugh'd at Ardulph, 
And talk'd of Elfrid, as of vulgar beauties ; 


Own'd no uncommon light ning in her eye, 
No breaſt chat hath ſow, or heck the rol, 
* MEI eee 
bbs 0r ETWTCS 5 2 
But an alliance, great 4 Athelwold s 
With Orgar's daughter, ſoon would blaze abroad, 
The theme of Popular converſe, 7 2 ITE 
1 Noll UG FY 
. 8 
"1 (6643s aft mes it would; | 
Fe] is 3 when I laſt was here, 
The King was taught I wentzo wed Elfrida, 
E L. F LF RI DA. 5 
How fo, myLord? © | 1 
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11:80-51 fig Father, my Elfrida, /. 


Has rick poſſeſſions: Theſe, and theſe alone, 
I made my theme of Love; and told the king, 


That tho? thy fier (pardon the impious fi 
Boaſted ms to grace à Monarch den, | > 
Yer would hi dow vel fit ki dine 
!.... 0 = HY 
And (cht iy wancof dall te night nf,. 
All cenſure)hide"thee cloſe in Hatewood eilte. ns - 1 
Edgar with ſmiles conſented;and; 1 think, 23 
Tate no Et. N 0 7715200 1 FH YI 
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Fon; F RID AOC 7 blyow oY : 
3 W He ſhall not ſes me. tod ia 
T'll hide me ſome ſecret chamber;z2 'viri 7 
And robe this virgin in my bridal vt ſtment, i o 
a f THE I i orb. is Halt a of 


| Ke! 3 * . 50 ce Mun L 5 1 
Thy Love, balm, runs trick ll ling of er the wounds | - = 
Of wy rune Wag yet tis vain, tis vain; b _ 
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Thou muſt thy ſelf appear, for Ardulph ever 
Attends the eee vould detect the fraud. 
515: h bin en üg doi eri 
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If ſv, yer ſtill J can enſure our ſaſetys 2 6405 z 
For as you fear my ſoftneſs of 3 AzoH 
PII ſtain i it with the juice of duſky leaves, 7 
Or yellow berries, hich Mn, > 
From tree or ſhrub.will yieid me. Theſe III ON a 
And form a thouſand methods to conceal... 

The little gleam of grace, He Nature * me. 
Fear not 2 caution. 5m 115 80 5111 05. e at 


: AF HE LW © ED. 
SGentleſt, beſt af nn 1¹ 

Go, do then as thy te care directs. | | 
eend yet how vain ? * at wond'rous art can ical 
The liquid lightyings from thoſe oY Res, het 
Or rob the wavy ringlets 'of that hair An. * * 
Of all their nameleſs graces ? 80 00 5 e 
Yet would that modeſt, put majeſtie mien, Y, 
That inborn dignity of i ſoul, which breats 
Thro' each angelio geſture; Kill hre | 1 [if] 
To ſeiſe the heart of Edgar. — 904 bu 
Reſt as thou art, in all that blaze of beauty : 
I muſt ſubmit t to my Juſt lot and loſe ſhes, . 1 
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[33] 
T1419 "ELPRID As 2205 9 
3 with theſe too timid > ag 91 


Fear not my carriage; Tan i 
Drawl out an idiot phraſe, and do each act 10 1 


With r a rude and n 'aukwardneſs, ' 
1 04524 10 ib 10 Hiw 1 
, E 5 w I N. 
Ere this, my "SR I think, the King has reachd 
The full midway ; 'rwere e fir * ſtood prepar'd 
To give him meeting. 


A THE L W. 0¹ D. 
_ Give him meeting, Eduiat 
Alas, I have no maſk to veil my baſeneſs. 
When deep contrition ſhadows all my foul, 
I cannot dreſs my features in light ſmiles, 
And look the thing I am not. No, theſe _ 


Are not as yet true vaſſals to my pur , 
As yet indeed I am but half a villain” 215.1 11 


N ——Scn i 
ont wal BREAIDG "IR 
You weigh this matter in too nice a balanee. 
Your crime, my Lord, is but the crime ny love 3 


[2824 ot. 24 


Thoulet Ike you have fail. 1 per Fg 


ng 71 14 310 
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ATHELWOL Dot + 21: ai ö 
Millions have broke 


Their faich for bel and if beauty's beam 
Could blanch the ſtains of Falſhood,thatbrighs 
i873 VISIT HE OUTS 'E TH LL AWE 2229 | 
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34 
Would change the ebon darkneſs of my crime 
To whiteſt Innocence. But oh! it cannot; 
Ev'n while ] gaze upon it, Conſcience tells me 
I ought not to have wrong'd the beſt of maſters... 
But thou art-mine, and as, thou art, 2 
Iwill or die or keep thee. 
en ELFRIDA. 

AP | Live, or die, 

I'm thine 7% Death cannot aught abate, 
Or life augment, my love. Let this embrace 
Be witneſs of my truth. 3 . 


EE \ATHELWOLD. 
: 3 7: 911% ol, it ſhall: ; 

Thy ev'ry A 1 look 4 thee faithful, 
Secure of all thy love, and all thy prudence, 
Returning confidence has arm'd my ſoul 

For this dread meeting: reſting on thy truth 

Lees, Atbeluold. 
ELF RI D . 
Go, and thy guardian ſaint preſerve — 


Show'r bleſſings vaſt as would 1 laviſh love, 
I Poor: to bleſs thee! | 


CHORUS. 


3 0 Les, my Siſters,” ” 
The filent awe that reigns thro! all your daß, 4 


* 8 N 


1351 

Befits ye well. Let no. unhallow'd tongue 
Dare to profane her virtue by its praiſe. 
*Tis a bright prodigy,” which Admiration 
— Muſt ſtand in filent gaze at, and behold 

F ull-plum'd Perfection take its eagle flight © 
Above Ambition, Sor Teignty, « ay Pridez 
Above— 
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What could Ambition to à heart 
So fill'd with love as mine? If my late act 
Impute it all to Love, to virtuous Love/, 


Than which what paſſion more impels the mind 


To fair and gen'rous action? But the hours 

Are precious now. II to yon neighh ring grove: 
There grows an azure flow'r, I oft have mark'd it, 
Which ſtains the Preſſing finger, with a juice 
Of duſky, yellow tinct: its name I know not. 
TIl fetch and try it ſtrait. Wait my return. 


: [Ext Elfrida. 
1 ; 
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Stops in their mid carreer her ſilver wheels. 
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Where deen this ſudden TEE 1 © 


That gilds the grove? Not like the A beam, 


Which ſparkling dances on the trembling ſtream, 


Nor the blue lightning's 8 * friſt-ſhooting thro? 


the ſkies. AA 
But ſuch a clean ſteddy Light, 

As ofer the cloudleſs azure ſteals 
When Cynthia riding on the brow of night, 
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"IF Conrranerf 'She, n deen = | 


Deſcends, and in this woodbine-veſted mal 
Fires her ſtedfaſt reign: | 
Stedfaſt, as when her high command 
Gives to the ſtarry band 
Their radiant Stations in heav'n's ample plain, 
Stedfaſt, as when around this nether ſphere, 
She winds the purple year, 
Tells what time the Snow-drop cold 
Its majden whiteneſs may unfold, 
When the golden harveſt bend, 
When the ruddy fruits deſcend, 


* * 
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« 


. . Then bids pale Wing | wake, to ur. 
The pearly hail's tranlucehe ſhow" „ 


Jo caſt his ſilv ry mantle b'e the woods, 


And bind in eryſtal chains 
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The Soul, which ſhe inſpires, hes pow'n gan wind 


ſublime |. . 
Of Virtue's tow xing hill, 27 1 8 A 


4 a wy 


That hill, at whoſe low foot weak-watbling ſtrays 
. The ſcanty ſtreum of human praife, _ 


| A hallo w trickling ill. 


While on the Summits hov'ring * | 
From their bleſt pinions, the nedtareous dems 8 
Of rich n nortal Fame: From theſe the Muſe. 


7 
* 


Oft ſteals ſome precious dzops, and blends with art 


With thoſe the lower ſtreams i unzarts,,,. 
Then ſhow'rs it all on ome -favor'd head. 
But thou, Elfrida, claim ſt genuine dew; 

g Thy worth demands it all, 
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Pure, and unmixt on thee the ſacted 
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ELTRI DA, ORGAR, CHORUS. 


-+ 4 Wis 


EEE. F R- 10 4. [ioeking ob the flour} 


— my Virgins, this ſweet child of Summer, 
Silken and ſoft, whoſe breath perfumes the air, 
Whoſe gay veſt paints the Morn, ſhould in its boſom 
Hide ſuch pollution? Yet *tis ny thus : 


All ere not as they ſecin. | LY . 
onA. | 
ee Lady, 

r 


Begone, ynmanner'd Stranger, nor purſue me; 
Hence, from the 2 beret ye this Tim 


* 


Virgins? | 

On _— return | met him here. 08 1107 
52 N ** bY AJ 1 he TH * 
CHORUS. _— 
= gt 


He came at break of day, and told a tale, 
That mov'd our pity—Bur I fear me now, 


*Twas falſe; ſome ſpy perchance, and may have 
n EPL | , | Fj have 


ORGAR. 
1 have; yet not for that are you betray'd. 
Fair Excellence, my heart is bound unto you, 
I feel a tender intereſt in your welfare, 
Tender as Fathers Keel. 
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That eibenown eder, vad ah} that look | 
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Yes, it is he, it is my Father, Virgins. . ek lf 3 7 
Support me, or I faint! O wherefore, Sir? == —.— ; 4 
45. $3 Hot) | 3 
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To learn the ooh 15 my deal 
And I have learnt it. 5 


6. ELFRIDA. 2 


- 


* Then all's loſt for eyer. 3 


11 b OY OR G. on = 
next my pere | 
hy pence hx ve Wie lia 0 nord _ 4 
But ſuch an inſult No: I cannot brock it. on 
So black a fraud! By all my anceſtors, 1 FIBUA 1 
: By Offa's ſhade, I will have am 8 ” 


wel hos Pain 2 

— 4 EL F RI D A. 
Alas, I knowhiplimal your dreadful 1 
I knew it at the firſt, Yes, he mult 
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049] 
Yet pardon me, if my poor trembling heart 
Pucs-up I know not what of pray'rs and vows N ; 
To ev'ry-pitying faint: ' Celeftial Guardians I 
Offluptial Conſtangy | O bend from heav'n 
Tour ftar-crown'd heads, and hear a wretched wo- 

man, 

That begs ye ſave, from a a dread father” 8 LE. 
Her lord, her huſband. 


0 R G A R. 
Huſbarid? *Sdeath what huſband ? ? 
Is Athelwold thy huſband ? Sooner call 
Th' impeached thief true maſter of the "FRO 
He ſtole, or murder'd for. Diſdain the TR 3 
And help me to . theo. , 4 


bs #4 4 » 
= * | Sin - 


CHORUS. 

Ił]ink, great Earl, 
What GanRtimonioul ties reſtrain your _ 
Did ſhe not ſwear before the ieee ae 
Eternal fealty to this her Lord? NS 
Yer ſay, that he deceiv d her tl ns, 2 
Dare to revenge? No, Sir, in higheſt heay an 


Vengeance mid ſtorms and tempeſts ſits ebert, 
Veſted in robes of lightning, and there ſleeps, 


Unwak*d but by th' incens'd 2 qa 8 * 

O, let not e 2 eee lA 
That dread vicegerency. 2117 20 1 WS : 4 

| 3 | 


„ SA R. eee ee aA 
ene the7s D330; Peace, Virgins, peace. 37 | __ I 
5 The ſaws of Druide, or the chaunt of Bards, 4 
Fave little weight with me, when inſults high | 
Rouſe my juſt indignation. Hear me, Daughter, I 
You went to ſearch for flow'rs, to blot your charms 42 
With their dun hue. Yes, you may ſearch for a rs, _=_ 
Yet ſhall they be the lovelieſt of the ſpring; 
Flowers, that entangling in your auburn hair, | 
Or bluſhing mid the whiteneſs of your boſom, 
May, to the power of ey'ry native grace, 
Give double life, and luſtre. Haſte, my child, ola 
Array myſelf in thy molt gorgeous' garb, 4 71 1 
Aud ſee each jewel, which my Loveprocur'd thee; | - 
Dart its full radiance.” More chan all, put on, = 


1 | _ 
The nobler ornament of v 5 ſimiles, 8 9 
| And k; nd inviting gla ic es. 6 05 9063 285 $5 4M 3 | * 
2820 213 52601 Y 1 
""ELFRIDA” 


21 


he} Sat "Never," Py on | 

When this true heat Tenounces Athelyold, _— 
May equitable heay'n = boch ie 
4 15 * ry A R. 108 en | 32 2 
Ne fweat nor, Elfriday 
But wich adden, and attentive B 5 , +  - _ 4 
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- To uſe a Father's Juſt prerogative, 

My will may meet with thy unforc'd obedience. 
Follow me, on thy dur _ 

. "ELFRIDA.. _ 
ts etal ” "RR Father, | 
That duty ſhall obey” you; ; ; I will follow: . 


Vet not to quit my Love, 80 Mercy thield : tre, 
As I hold | true to Achelwold ! mp d h 


. * [Extunt Orgs ar 7 and, Heile. : 

e 10 tuch 
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Horror! Horror ouftul bas ul oldpob 21 


The Pen of Fate, dips. ix's deepeſt, * 

Perhaps on that ill omen 'd wall, en 2 070 4 ah 
Now writes. th“ eyent of this rremendous day. 
O! that our weaker ſight 8 n 0 101002 af 


4 < > - #3 * a wa 


Could read the myſtic characters, and ſoy: 


What to the unpurg'd, mortal Eye, | 
1 hid 1 in endleſs Night. 


8 E. MICHO'RU 1˙ eig an, 
Suſpenſe! ü 8186 frozen gueſt, be gone. | 5 55 1 
The wretch, whoſe rugged bed EE 
Is lin'd with thorns, more ſoftly reſts his head, 
Than he who. finks amid. the cycnet's down,. 10 
If thou tormenting fiend be nig. 14), 
To prompt his ſtarting tear, his ceaſcleſ n 4 
His wiſh, hispr ay'r, his vow for ling? ring certainty. 


1 431 

GOM S. %o 257 5157 2 

But hark! that certainty arrives.” e * 
1 heard the winding horn. I did not err; 
The King is near at hand. Tt his quick approach q 
Will ſure prevent this proud EarPs cruel purpoſe, 1. 
Yet what' of that? Does her fair form require a. 
The blazon of rich veſture Genuine Denny 
Nor aſks, nor needs it: Negligence alone i 
Is its bright diadem, and artl&fs e, nn * 7 
Its robe of Tyrian tinture. Say, my mm 
Shall we ſalute this Monarch with a hymn 
Of Feſtival and Joy! Alas, ſuch joy VE 2 41 . = 
Ill ſuits our trembling hearts, and weeping Eyes. .Y 
And now *twere vain; for ſee, the King approaches. == 


EDGAR, ATHELWOLD, CHORUS. 
E D GAR. 
No, At eld not from 4 partial bündneſs, 
Or from the mode and guile of courteſy, 250 
Are we thus large i in praiſe ; Z in our true judgment, 
This caſtle i is not more kind Nature' 8 debtor 2 
For this its happy ſite, chan "ris to thee 
For that juſt ſymmetry, and modeſt fill 
Which decks the gen'ral ſtructure. Not a frieze, | WP 
Or moulded pediment, but in its parts £ 
Claims kindred witk the whole; for Ornament. > * 
— 1; FP" 2 11 8 


. 


[44] 


Is here the offspring of Neceſſity; 
Not on. vain flouriſh of ynmeaning "NEO ON 
: [ſeving the. Gere] | | 


But ah what nobler beauties catch mine S 2 
Thy, caftle's beauty, my loy'd Athelwold. 


Has ampleſt proof, in having pow'r to hold _ 
Mine Eye from fuch a proſpect. Pardon, fair one 


To take ygur graces thus at ſecond . 


8 S 


Was _ uncommon blindneſs. 


ATHELWOLD.. * en 
(eG 1 Heav'ns l they weep. 
What may this mean Some Ae and nen 
chance ah ! 
Has — my e oor Ewou find 


ee SOHY M0 ADGAR 


a : Whence chis * ; 
Why are your lovely Heads thus bow'd with ſadneſs? 
Beſhrew my heart, my Lords, but this is ſtrange. 


1 


I know thee, Earl, and know thy gentleneſs, 


More prone, t 'obey, than lord it 0 er the ſex ; 5 
Elſe ſhould I gueſs this ſorrow had its ri 7 N 

From ſome diſcourteous treatment. 177 ms 

CHORUS. ol Koirlv⸗ 

en No, Jraid Sor mad 

He is the nobleſt; gentleſt, beſt of maſters 5 1 


And may your Love reward 


** 


KR. 


a — soeben 5 
; Death;to, my last oy 
ps R 'G A R. 3: £550) > 560 ob I 
Yes, Villins farts but let ahi xe enge i arm 91A 
7 2 n its ſtrengtxk 
Thus * ping thee, could open 2 falſe breaſt, 
And hve 1 N to ys am d e „ 


| Patience hot Man. What ur w, a : 
„„ O R G A Fan A 


Pardon me, Prince; chat this my honeſt rage 
Oferleaps obedient duty. L Am wrong d. 
Let that' 5 but ſmall; "tis not my private” wrongs 
But yours, much-injur'd prince, that call for juſtice, . 
Yep, Sir, I here on a true ſubjefts oath, 
Proclaim Earl Athelwold a faithleſs traytor. a | 


| EDGAR. 2 1 3 

Ha! 2 is ; this? 1 . N 9 ; e 

Thy length of years hath forc'd thee, ſure, to preſs | 
The verge of dotagg;” Athelwold ! what Athelwold 

| A faithleſs * Periſh 8. aner esd 
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Wen before did word, or . or look, 
Give doubt of his diſtinguiſh'd loyalty. 
Dotage alone could frame the accuſation, 


. 
1. 
| ® 


| - \*ORTGAR. 
I do not dote, thank Heav'n, my faculties 
Are yet my own, unblemiſh'd and n EX 
Would ſo wy Dame were! n 
| . ea ; 
What is his drift? 


AT H E BY W 0 LD. 
Better, my royal Lord, you mark'd him not; ; 


'The eee Earl! r 
ORG AR. 
n | What, a audacious Vilkint 
I will be heard. „„ 
EDOAR. * 
80 to, thou ae Lord, . | 
ORGAR. 1 


Mhen thou haſt heard me, King, then 77 M 
choleric. 1 


EDGAR.” . 
Spa then ind ik. PEST? ©: aw K 


1471 
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Once, ed Liege, 
1 had a daughter, Guteous : as e er crowd 04 


A Father's wiſh, and lovely as could Warm 
A youth to am'rous tranſports. This, my e 
You learnt long ſince from noble Ardulph's praiſes, 
And -fir'd with his deſcription, ſent this Earl, 
This — _ t invite her to N 
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No, Orgar, not t ö her to dur chrone, 
. to nose! her beauty was Bis errand. 15 thai 


0 RG 4 th 231 510 10 
Yes, he Aint ſtampt it for Tae” is 1 (T 


But why this parley ? Enter, Sir; theſe 2 ot 
And let Elfrida's features be. the book, 
Where you may read the ſtory of his N 


Ev'n at one glance. | 
34. 22 + 2144 T2 ICONTE DERLED DITCH IE 
3 EDGAR. £3 3445 1.07 2 
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We'll fol wei to nn, I will humour 


The Earl's hot temper. —— op - ; 


We meant t exalt his daughter, and for that, 
His partial fondneſs, link 'd with his ambition, ion, 
eee, Arca un, Lau 
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My Lord, the King is is enter d: band got thus . 
In — ke Pitten. 5 5 5 


we £4 5 
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75 


ATHELWOLD. 


Away, away 3 
What! can 0 — thinks ſack thoughts as Ido 


Have pow'r of act, and motion ? ſpeak to me; 


Inform me all. What ſaid ſhe, when I left her 3 


How came 22 Father hither! * how did ſhe 7 
Greet his arrival ? Say was ſhe compell'd, 


* f 


Or did her free, and voluntary voice, 


Tell all the ſtory? Did ſhe marſhal os 3 


To this his deed of vengeance Se SES it 
Ao 194 3 2 
5 * HO R US. TED 

or As} CLL (Gone! 199 | W 4 


Dearelt "bs nya. 
Elfrida told him not: his own deceit | 
Was his informer. - Here the Earl arriv'd 


Early at morn, in mean and pilgrim | 


All like an antient, toil-worn traveller; It 3 
Apd with a tale told in ſuch piteous ſtrain n 
Fraught with ſuch ſad and moving Lene ü ue 1 


With woes ſo well diſſembled; that ene 4 
Suffer'd him enter'this'Cloſe-bow*t for teſt, ' | 
Which he adapting to his prying near (ON 


We own 


[49] 
Thence learnt the ſecret, This our diſobedience, 


* 


ATHELWOLD., 


Was wy! petdition, yet ie well; 
I . ye not; it was the work of Fate. 
Fate brought him hither, Fate annull'd your faith, 
I do not think, you purpos d my deſtruction; 


But yet you have deſtroyd me. O 
Thought it had mark forme ſpeck of 8 {change upon 


„ 


thee 3: 


* 2 


Thought e have male uy tols 
Somewhat within enduranee. Tis not ſo; 
And this thy purity but ſerves augment! 
The ſum of my diſtractions. Meet mie, Edgar, 
With thy rais'd ſword : be merciful and ſudden 
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| Exit A. helwold, 
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CHORUS. e 
O D E. 
Say, will no white-rob'd Son of Light, 
Swift-darting from his heav'nly height, 5 
Here deign to take his hallow'd*ftand:; 
Here wave his amber locks, unfold 
His pinions cloth*d with downy gold; #7 
Here ſmiling ftretch his tutelary wand? 
And you, ye hoſt of Saints, for ye have known 
-- Exehitexly pech in Tas peeplenitig' aide, 
Tho now ye circle yon eternal throne- ' 
Vith l Arpings high of inexpreſſive praiſe, 
Will not your train deſcend in radiant ſtate, 


To break with Mercy's beans vis ere 
1 ie ih vor 10 mi 


- * 


'Tis ſilence all. No Son of Light 
Darts ſwiftly from his heav'nly height, 
No train of radiant Saints deſcend. 

« Mortals, in vain ye hope to find, D 

« Tf guilt, if fraud has ſtain'd your mind, 
Or Saint to hear, or Angel to defend. 

So Txvrk proclaims. I hear the ſacred ſound 
Burſt from the centre of her burning throne. 

1 | „„ 


1 
Where aye ſhe fits with aver W 
crown'd, 1 n 219 9 37 
A bright Sun claſps her ad. 
So Txurn proclaims: her awful voice T hear, 
With many a ſolemn pauſe it meets my ear 
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4 Attend, ye Bons A Menz attend, and/fay,” 
Does not enough of my refulgent ra; ä 
Break chro- the veil of your mortality l Wa 
Say, does not reaſon in this form deſery ß 
Unnumber' d, nameleſs glories, that ſurpas 
The — floating Pomp, the Seraph'y glowing 


1 «@ 


Shall then your earth-born daughters vie 
With me? Shall ſhe, whoſe brighteſt eye 
But emulates the diamond's blaze, 
Whoſe boſom mocks the fleecy ſnow,, 
Re | Whoſe check the roſe's s damaſk glow, -» 
Whoſe melting voice the warbling woodlark's 
Shall ſhe be deem'd my rival? Shall nee dl 
Of elemental droſs, of mould'ring chr 
Vie with theſe charms imperial? The poor worm 
Shall prove her conteſt vain. Life's little dax 
Fluſh'd with the bloom of youth thro? Heav'n's 
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Know, Mortals, know; ere firſt ye ſprung, 
Ere firſt theſe orbs in æther hung, 
I ſhone amid the heav*nly throng. 
Theſe eyes beheld Creation's day, 
And ee Archangels their triumphant ſong. 
Pleas d I ſurvey d bright Nature's * 
n 
Saw infant Light with kindling luſtre ſpread, 
Soft vernal fragrance clothe the flow'ring earth, 
And Ocean heave on his extended bed; 
Saw the tall Oak aſpiring pierce the ſky, _ 
* _ Lion ſtalk, the rapid Eagle fly. | 


Laſt, Man aroſe, erect in youthful grace, 
Heavens hallow'd image ſtampt upon his face, 
And, as he roſe, the high beheſt was giv'n, 
“That I alone of all. the hoſt of heav'n, 
* Should reign ProteAtreſs of the gedlike 


| Youth,” 
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ATHELWOLD, EDWIN, CHORUS. 


ATHELWS: LD. * SHS ff bs ih 


Baniſn me! Fogg Fl die. * why one 1. | 
Remain a lonely lodger in that breaſt nA 
Which Honor leaves untenanted. Vain breath! 
Thou ill can'ſt fill ſuch ts Bens. „ 
This ſword ſhall free 
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0 ſhame to Fortitudet.. BE 
Shame to that manly paſſion, which inſpires, _ 2 . 
Its vig'rous warmth, when the bleak blaſts of Fate 
Would chill the ſoul. O call the ready virtue 
Quick to thy aid, for ſhe is ever near thee, 
Is ever prompt to ſpread her ſevenfold ſhield 


Oer noble breaſts. „ 3 
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Not o'er the breaſt which livid Ina 
| Indelibly has ſpotted. O ſhame, name. 
. Sword, rid me of the thought, a ov6t oh UT 3 
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CHORUS, 


* 


'F orbear, forbear ; 
Think what a ſea of deep perdition whelms 
The wretch's trembling ſoul, who launches forth 
Unlicen&'d"to Eternity. Think, think, 8 
And let the thought reſtrain thy impious hand. 
The race of Man is one vaſt, marſhalFd army, 
Whoſe num rous ſquadrons fill the plains of Time, 
Their leader the Almighty. High in ar 
That chos'n An _ whoſe. * hand 
weilds 1 
Th' imperial ſtandard of his a.” 
Which dreadly ſweeping thro the vaulted ſky 
Ofcr-thadows all Creation, p 


ATHELWOLD. 
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"I Was once 
ves, 1 I was once Th have his royal word fort) 

A man of ſuch try'd faith, ſuch ſteddy honor, 

As mock'd all doubt and ſcruple. What a change 
Now muſt that unſtain'd, virgin character, 

Be doom'd to groſs and hourly proſtitution  _ 
Sating the luſt of ſlander; and my wife, > 2 
My chaſte Elfrida! 0 diſtraction, no, 1 6 ee 
Tu fly to fave her. £99097 297 39 ae Gt * ene . 
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Ye venerable Fathers of this W.] 0a „ 
Who oft have cool'd 2 your: T 
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Stay, my Ire . 
Lou ruſh on inſtant dea. 190 122030 ya ©! 
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I mean it, 1 5 
And would'ft thou hinder me? eee „ 
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"Tis duty to my . and love to you gel os a ; 


Thus to * entrande. - 
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Edwin, I forgot myſeif? "aA. , 
Forgot, that I ſtood hete'abaniſh'd Many” * 110 1 
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And that this gate was ſhit agaliiſt its Maſter: 2 


And yet this gate leads to my dear Elfrids, .— 
Can it be barrd to me? O Earth, cold Earth, | = 
Upon whale: breaſt I caft- this load of mis 7, 47 ; 8 
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The laſt, the wretchedeſt of alh their race. 
. will not long pollute ye, for I mean 
To pay beneath your conſecrated gloom 5 
A facrifice to honor, and the ghoſts 
Of thoſe progenitors, who ſternly frown 
On me their baſe deſcendant. 

E DW IN. 1 
| Kh ye Virgins, 
See how Deſpair beneath his ghaſtly brow 
Stretehes her blackeſt cloud thro' whoſe thick night 
B ESP. 8 
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ain, ds ever thus | 
With noble minds, if ehance they ſide to folly 1 
Remorſe ſtings deeper, 1 * 
Pours more of gall e . 
Of their (overs; man ds BoA 
x | ATABLWOLD, be: 
| Tac, £3 
rue nip "cn Head udien 
And yet how vain?” Ere b can reach his car, 1850 1. 
His ready train vi kap we, ad i t 7 — 
The eruei punctuality of offices, 0 55 4 
So proempeco ani Sells e 
Diſmiſs me with-reprogf=——8 peat br, 
Watt Bot Elfrida's-voice? "Tis the n 
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' ORGAR, CHORUS... A off 


ELF RI DA. 


No, I will once more claſp him to my boſom. 
I will not be withheld. © I vill o'ertake him, 


Will follow him to exile, Hab, my Huſband 


So quickly found ? They GH 19 itar me from 


thee, 
But we will part no more. 
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Can ill brook This. Or quit bing, or he ne 
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Ya N lic | Death is m. 
Quit me, Eifrida! lraye me to, my -fare, n 
„Tis juſt, tis juſt. Thus to my ſoy'reign' % frond 


3 vib. Hl 
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Freely I beer my hyeaſt. Jae, jnjur'd Prince ;, 
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Die then. But ere thy nurd'rer ſtrikes the ſtroke, 
Let me inform him, chat his act deſtroys e 
No ſingle life. 
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1 471 heavy? n, ſhe loves the traitor 
nee Wl bope el change rs 585 de 
- ELFRIDA. 
ata Fas No, Athelwold, 


Thou ſhale ao dj That oaks in royal Edgar 
Beſpeaks calm recollection and weigh'd thought, 
And his relenting tongue ſhall quickly ſeal 

Thy lib'ral pardon. Come, my,Lord, let's np ; 
Now's the bleſt time; here let us kneel gather, : 
And as theſe fireaming eyes and lifted hands T 
Employ each act of filent ſupplication, 3 
Ds thou recount Ah! no, thy modeſt pſi 
C6uld never tell ev'n half the gallant ſtory. 

Be ſilent then. Let Edgar's s ſelf reflect, 

For well I know his Mentry'writes thy Virtues 
Upon its faireſt page. Ves, let him weigh 

All thy paſt deeds of — ws 424 
Gaal this fo light a falt. 
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N 1 1 wy light a fut 
Had 10 dinodg- d my richeſt coffer'd treaſures, | 
Diſpers'd ſedition's poiſon mid my troops, 
Or aim'd with daring and rebellious hand 
To ſnatch theſe regal honors _ 5 n, 
I ſooner W n a Spy 
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ATHEL WOLD./ 
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My 2 is 5x6 royal Sir, Pl go 
To baniſhment. I do deſerve to breathe, 
Deſerve to bear this load of life about me 


For many years to lengthen out my age, | 235 
Liſtning the hourly knell of curſt remembrance, | 
Whoſe leaden ſtroke ſhall tell to my ſad foul | | 


FRA I was faithful o once. | 


ELFRIDA, 


1 flinty Flew,” 
. What! will this penitence not move thee? Know 
There is a roſe-lip'd Seraph ſits on high, © 
Who ever bends his holy ear to earth 
To mark the voice of Penitence, to nt 
Her ſolemn * tune them ta his harp, _ 
| H * 
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And echo them is harmonies divine 


Upto the throne of grace. Ev'n Heav'n is won 
By Fenitenee, and ſhall Heay” n's ſubſtitute, 
Shall Ed for „ yen Begbons 


ä 
| — ceaſe; thou heauteoos pleader! 
Ah far too beauteous | Wouldft thou gain thy "IP 
Why glows that vermeil lip ? why rolls that Eye 
Bright as the ray of Morn? Why in each geſture 
Such inexpreſſive graces? Why, but becauſe 
They're native all, and will not be conceal d. 
Elſe ſure each charm betrays him, and becomes 3 
An advocate, whoſe ſilent eloquence 1 
Pleads gai inſt thy e and foils its been 
rhet' ric. 
Traitor! was this the face which thy falſe tg 
Prophan'd as vulgar? This ſuch common beauty 
As the fair eye of Day beheld each hour 
In ev'ry clime he lighted ? Baſe diflembler, 
This inſtant L_ our reagm. 
1 
| 'ELPRIDA. e 
9 O ſtay thee, Edgar, © 
And once more hear me. At thy feet I fall 
As earneſt, and diſtreſt a ſupplicant, 3 f 7275 
As e er embrac d the knees of Mejelly, 


O ſpare thy country 8 1 Edgar, fi 
Thy cloſeſt, ſureft friend. Let not one fault, 
Cancel his thouſand, thouſand acts of Faith. 
Alas! I fall to vaineſt repetition: © 

Grief, whelming grief drowns all ng faculties 


And W TE” 
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- Riſe, riſe Elfrids. 
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ELFRIDA * 
Shall he e they live? 
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He ſhall, 6 thall, my fair. 
3 ſo he quit the realm within the 3 er Ae 
Our Sentence limited. 5 fon gg 
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N | © ftpnot theres 
That ſentence will be 3 to Athelwold. 
Think, for thou know'ſt full well his gentle nature, 
Can he ſupport the rigour of this doom * 
Can he, who liy'd but in thy gracious ſmiles, | 17 
Who'd pine, if chance thoſe ſmiles a a ſingle hour 
Were dealt him thriftily ; Think. dan he bear 
* infamy of n. e 8 


I 621 
EDGAR. 
| Hear me, Athelwold. 
Did I not ſhow'r on on thy much-favor'd head 
My thickeſt honors, and with gift ſo ready 
As out-run all requeſt ? Did I not hold thee, 
Still in ſuch open confidence of friendſhip ? 
Such love as 
ATHELWOLD. 
Sooner ſtab me than repeat it, 
EDGAR. 
Yet give me hearing. I repeat not this 
To taunt, or gall thee. On my ſoul thy worth 
Did ofertop all thoſe. honors, and thy zeal 


Kept pace with my beſt love. Nor till this Deed— 


But ſuch a deed ! look there, look on that face, 


Thou know'ſt me, Athelwold, haſt ſeen me gaze 


On a ſoft yielding fair-one, till mine Eye 
Shot flames. - Perdition ſeize me, Earl, | 
Fe I knew Love till now. 


 ATHELWOLD. 4 
f I ſee it plainly, 
Nor ſay I aught to leſſen my Offence. 


No, here I kneel, Oh! caft but on „ EY 


One kind forgiving glance; ; this yy rn | 
Shall — all. | 
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ew 
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Ah! will Tout muſt he dic?” — 
Fe 9 Net 
EDGAR. | 


No, Fug thee, Athelwold, and ſheath as fward, 
I never yet (fave but this hour of rage 


Deem'd thee my ſubject. Thou wert ſtill my, ſen | 


And, injur'd as I am, thou ſill art ſuch : 
I do forego the word; to baniſh thee 
Or ſeal = oy tranſcendss Friend's 6:19 right: 
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1 74 61 


ELFRIDA. dv 


It Pence it "Rm ſurpaſſing; goodneſs. ; Virgins, 1 
The king will pardon him. Wake each high note 
To Harewood's furtheſt Echo. O my Sov'reign 

What words can {Ptdiom 


79059 ben 14940 
| Ab, check theſe tranſports, Lady, 

Leſt, if I Fa thee thus, my ſoul. forget 
Its fair reſolve. Pl leave thee on the inſtant... ut 

Yet firſt my lips. muſt preſs this gentle, hand. , 

And breath one. ſoft ſigh of. no common. fervor. 5 
Now on, my Lords Fat air wonder of thy ſen, 
Adieu. W ell ſtrait unto;our:reall 


er but, ama gr parpaſ ip his nh 


m of Mercia. 
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Degen' rate Girl! Henceforth be Orgar deem A * 


4 64] * 

We'll chace the nimble Roebuck ; may the ſport 
More pleaſe us, than we hope. Earl Athelwold, 
Thou too muſt join our train. Follow us ſtraight. 
[Exit __ ow 


ATHELWOL D. 
I do, my Liege. Elfrida, I have much 
For thy lov'd ear, and have but one farewel 
To tell it i rr | hs 49 14H 


EL RI DA. 
3 "Ah loiter not, 
It may enrage. Farewel. Be fu re, take heed 


I come not in your talk, avoid ev 'n thinking; - | 
 Checkev'n the ighs of abſence. Haſte, my Earl, 


ONUS _—_— as er an Fu mad conſtant wife. 
e. BY aa Athelwold. 
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ORGAR, PLFRIDA, enonus 
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on AR. 4 
Thy conſtant. Wife! ah, ſtain of all thy n race e. 
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Of ſoft, and dove-like temper, who could 12 
A child of his ſtoop to ſuch vile abaſement, 

And yet forbore juſt wrath; forbore to draw © 15 1 
That blood ſhe had defiꝰd from her mean veins. 2 8 yy 


But fare thou art not mine, ſome Elve or Faye” © 
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161 
EN t away my babe, and by curſt charms * = 
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in her cradle plac d. Nay 
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e 1 1 
8. thy tears, they” ve done their office amp m * ", 
s pardon n'd him, No, by 655 Earldom 
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18 think of majeſty + thus m 11 eanly. Mr 


He'll yet wenge it: ati if chance ht als not! 
That ſtops not me; 1 have 4 heart, an um 
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A ſword can do me juſtice- Mor 12850 & an ayer) 
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What cou ll. "th ou. hope, ren, couldſt thou 
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Ie &er would pardon bis vile w. e $6 7 I 
Or thy * ſoftneſs? „ = 


EI F R F fas A. 2 FRE - 
2is ** * 7-087 239" Deareſt F aber, 8 L | 3 
| Frown not thus 0 on me. I would fain 6 A 
Touch your relentihg ſoul, fain win your — = = 
To fatherly forgiveneſs. For thro? life _ 
T've.oft had pleaſing proof how that forgiveneſs 8 
Stop d to my fond perſuaſion, | But I fear 
Perſuaſion now has left me. My ſad thoughts. . | W 
* all on wing. all — 3 er 1 ; 2 2 
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[66] 
That 5 mall check me, TH not bent h 
I will bur plead for my own weakneſs, plead EY 
For that ſoft tym pathy of foul, which you * 90 
Deem baſe and ſervile. Baſe perhaps i it might be. 
Were 1 of bolder ſex. Burl, alas! — _—_ 
Ah pardon me, if Nature ſtampt me Woman; I 
Gave me a heart ſoft, gentle, prone to pity, =_— 
And very fearful. Fearful, ſure, with cauſe * 
At this dread hour, when if one hapleſs word, 
One ſigh break forth unbidden, it may wake 
The King's lull'd rage What has my phrenzy ſaid ; ; 
Pve wander'd from my meaning. Deareſt Virgins, 
My raſh tongue more inflames him. O aſſiſt me, 
Te are not thus oppreſt with inward horror: arch 
Kneel, plead, perſuade, convince—— 
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Alas, my miſtreſs, 
What may a fervant's s accents a t —_— 
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"EO wel may der "Rog Mais 
Know my firm ſoul's reſolvꝰ d, and be 155 hem 
Abject as Athelwold's, if Fforegs bit . "_— T 


Its honeſt reſolution. Ves, PH wait 7 
The Earl's return, and in his own domain! :. 
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Give him fair combat, J have kpown the time 
Wigahe mode IN IVES oug! 


My juſt cauſe ſhall Moray and; he walt NAY fall , 

As did the traytor Oſwald, 1 whoſe, falſe tongue 

Defam'd me to King Athelſtan; To the ds. 

My ſharp launce pail'd the caitiff 
1 * 
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ce Aa, 0% I fe my Lord. 
Witl-Athelwold,/will he enter thoſe liſts, 20 7A 
Where conqueſt would be parricide? y ; 


He heirs me not. Go, thou hl Map. W 
A daughter's tears will but the more 
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I will not follow him. No, poor Ende 2 9 5 
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All thou canſt do is here to ſtand, and weep, 
n mme 
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' Has yet a dult and opiate quality 3 $1952 Try K 


Enferbling what it lulls Ma ub you | 
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ELFRIDA 


9 2 1 


to brane Do you ns Alas! 


I Mer f poor ſoul that all its Fears, 

Were Gric ee coinage,” that my Love 
Rais'd cauſeleſs apprehenſions, and at length 
Edgar would quite-forgive. I do bethink me, 


My joy broke forth too raſhly. When u. 


His ſafety was not half ſecurid; my pleading -. 
Was not half heard; 1 ſhould have follow'd-Edgar, 


Claim'd mote full pardon fore'd' None: 
" forrqwing Lord. A in wollet on ii 
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Than Edgar's rage. * frar his fallen Virtue, 

Self-condemnation works moſt} ſtrongly on him, 
Ev'n to Heſpondency. Nay, at his pardon, 

No joy fluſfid on his check; we marlkid him well, 

He ſhew'd no ſign of wejcame. 1 No, he took it 


As who ſhould ſay, « to give me aught but Death 


Is a poor boon unwiſh'd and unaccepted.” 
| Too much we fear do foine i impious Me: 
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Aang) not it 
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To brood o er his revenge. Fer Solit tude, 
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And ts Gay: — ook yep tooth, 
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What, on his life? Tithought I had explor'd 
Each various fare of danger: this eſcap'd me. 


How miſt I this f It quits his coprage high; 


Suits too his fix'd remorſe.— But yet he will not. 
No, Athelwold, Ain not kill Elfrida. 

A 7 1 A N ; 
O may his love. 20 10 e im: may theſe _ 
Receive him ton in Peace. To.thix bleſt end . 


Yoy ſure ſhould ſtrive to calm, your! F res ; 22 575 


At leaſt not ſuffer him, as now. reti 
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_ Arr We Fun try euch winning art. 


(Tho? ill ſuch art becomes me) yer TI NIL 
Hark — whence that noiſe F; heard ame hatty 
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01 eres! By Edwin, 9; en bluod woll 
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Edwin, ah! chat lo. 
Beſpeaks too tos wall the mme 
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Tell it me all. Ns it will a 
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Repeat each circumſtance. I'm f Edwin, N 
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S Ns Then hear tha £1165 e worſt E 
Sopn as the ſtag had left yon welbward thicket, © 
The king diſmiſe'd Bis Lords, each fev'ral wa 
To their beſt ſport, bidding Ear! Athelwold, | 

Lord Ardulph, an and myſelf, attend his perſon. | E 

Thus parted from the reſt, the Monarch pierc'd 

A. darkling dell, which open'd i in a Lawn 

Thick ſet with elm argund.: Suddeniy here 7. 

He turn d his ſteed, and en This place 1 
Our purpoſe Well.“ 222ͤ “r! 7 S147 
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Purpoſe! what Au Edwin? 
e endete e diffembling qaant/ 
Ho i. or - 
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24 Nay, come nor roimdine, Vin R e942 
I Ado got nog a il uh 
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Thus with Pay. calm exe 
King Edgar ſpoke. - Now heaf me; Athelwald;.:: '. 


Thy king has pardon'd: this thy trait rous g, dt oy 
From each committed ſin gainſt Majeſt ,-/'3 !'? ! 
As friend to friend, now, Athelwold, I call thee 
Strait to defend thy life with thy good _ eib! 
Nay, anſwer not; defend it Sallant r: 
If ey am roles] ds y hug Mage i 
Shall pardon thee, and bleſs thee. " Ichou fab, 
Thy parting breath muſt to my right reſign 
Elfrida's. beauties. At the word, both drew, 


Both fought, but Athelwold's was ill play d pation 


He aim'd his falchion at the Monarch's head, 
Only to leave his own brave breaſt defenceleſs. 


And the firſt ſtroke of Edgars rapid wurd 


Pierc'd my dear maſter's heart, He fell to earth, - 

And falling, cry d, This wound attones for all, 
« Edgar thus full aveng d will pardon me, 
6 And my true wife wu cats connubial 7 
* Embalm * memory, 
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i'd, and dy'd. 
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T'avenge my wretchedneſs. I do not wiſh 
This tyrant's hand may wither with cold palſies, 
No, I am very patient. Heav'n is juſt! 
And, when the meafure' of his crits is full, 
Will bear its red right arm, and launce its light'nings. 
Till then, ye elements, reſt: n 
— 412%” pg T 
Stalk his due time on thine affrighted furface. 
Yes; let him ſtill go on; ſtill execute er. 
His ſavage purpoſes, and daily make: | 
More widows. weep, as I do. Folk Eyes! . 
Why flow ye thus unbidden? — dem 
To do with grief like mine ?: 10 
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Help, help, ty Siſters, . 
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hold me not, A dear cet. 

O Sit! behold your child chus lowly: prone; 220 
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Avenge her wrongs, avenge your Elfrida, . 
ge Ss, ge * r Poor E rida, MA 


Tour helpleſs widow'd 1 . Is 
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12 fL 1 n -- Inhoſpitably butcher' a; 
The Tyres frage ſelf goers 
Where is the Saxon ſpirit, where the fire waa | 
Of Offa's raca ? O ſooliſhneſs of grief! 
. 
That . RI call'd * * 
an ‚ eis i 19919 903 ring! 
Ere long was mesht ür dd the bloidyitierd;: od] 10 
And make the murder Pparricide, Have I 
No friend to 9 me right? on 
ORGAR. 
Thou haſt, my child, 
I am n thy friend, chy father: Truſt my care. 
Edwin, a word. Retire, my deareſt Daughter: 
Virgins, conduct her i immun at nel * el 
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„ Father, N * 


What do you do: 1 muſt ngk be withheld. 08 
I'll go to yan dire grove, and claſp my Huſband, : 
My mutder'd Huſband. Why reſtrain me, Sir? 
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Can my ſad eye dart fire thro? his cold hots. 


* up life anew? | 5 . 
ORG AR. | 
revel] bwoh 7. We 1 in, * child, 
And ſeek Tranquillity. Cnjall od e 
ELF RIDA | 
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Ah! who will lead me to her darkling cell? . 
I know her now, ſhe is Death's pale-ey'd ſiſter, / 
Her Manſion is the murky charnel vault. 
Whence oft at midnight by the moon's pale — 

She ſees the neigb' ring Sexton with his ſpade - 7 
Upturn the green ſwerd, delving the dank grave 

Of ſome love-ſtricken maid. Yes, 152 me Anne 


cn o R VU 8. 
This way, my deareſt Miſtreſs. 


| ELFRIDA. 


Hold, nay, hold; 
Croud not around me. * me pauſe awhile. 0 
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Albina, thou alone ſhalt join my mis ry; 


I've much to utter to thy friendly ear. 

Lead on, thou gentle maid; thy ſingle arm 

Shall prop my trembling frame, thy 2 5 Wee 7 

Speak peace to my afflictions. | en 
77 [Er with the principal Virgin. ih 
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ORGAR, ED WIN, SEMICHORUS. 4 
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Sg" SP On your . | 
_ Vigi, et no > diſturbing ſtep approach has... _-.- 1 
Say, Edwin (for I gueſs twas you that brought : 3 
Theſe tidings hither) where was * Ed gar, þ 
When late oy left him? f 
. 4 TT W224 4 $$$ +) 
Ns 5 At my maſter's he, 
oO GAR. nin v. 
e e ar he not are | 
To Harewood Po n PURE np 
59.1 eee mat ho 0 
Neav'n forbid! Elfrida's brain 
Would madden at the ſight. 
ORGAR. 
Ml.lijſtake not, e gur 3 
1 did r not mean, at this diſtreſsful wy” bets 
The king ſhould ſee ny Daughter, OT 
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. 2 Pity, 5 
vo not + profund this ſabbath « of her FS... 5 
O be her ſorrow ſacred ! 
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Fear not, Virgins, | 
Her peace is my beſt care, and, to enſure it, 
I'll hafte this mſtant by young Edwin's guidance 
To find dhe | Monarch. 1 four miles from 


Harewood 1 | gm e iT 
Stands old Earl Egbert mg my, falt friend. 
With him will J perſuade the King to ſojourn, 
Till my child's grief abate, "that too to ſpeed 
Be it your bulineſs, Vitgi ns. „Watching en 8 
Each happy interval, when your ſoft tongues! © 
May hint his praiſe, till by practice won 
She bear their fuller blazon. Elfrid's welfare 
Requires this friendly office at your hands 
And Edgar's virtues bear ſuch genuine luſtre, 
That Truth itſelf directs — 
S e e [Exit Orar. 
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SEMICHORUS. 
— 5 As Truth directs, 
S0 only tulle 20. This, day has e bib 7 
What dire effects await its violation. | 
Strait is the road of Truth, and plains 
And, tho” acroſs the facted * way | 
Ten thouſand falſe meanders ri PR 
Tis our's to walk . 
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Sbe means not fell. deſtruction. Thanks to heav'n, 1 
me and o'erbearing as her mis t is. 
It cannot fo oblit rate from her breaſt 
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hen hear, and aid Elfrida's 
Who takes the only way 
Jo fave her plighted faith for ever pure FER 
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The written rule of Duty. Her pure Soul 
Means, on the inſtant, to devote itſelf, 
To heav'n and holineſs: © Aſſiſt her ſtrait, 
Leſt Edgar's preſence, and her Father's rage, 
Prevent the bleſt intention. See, ſhe comes. 
Kneel on each fide, devoutly kneel around her, 
And breathe ſome pray r in high and ſolemn ſtrains, 


That Angels from their thrones of * may hear, 
And ratify her vow. 


EL FRI DA, CHORUS. 


[ 1 kneels, and the Virgins divide into two th 
S EMI CHORUS. * 
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and Hear, Angels, {on 


1 


— 4 Is # & | 


Hear from theſe ther 7 ds of. Rs: ; 
And O in golden characters record 3 
Each firm, immutable. immortal word, POE nn 
Then wing your ſolemn flight © © © 
Up to the heav*n of heav'ns, and chere 
Hang the conſpicuous tablet high, bid? 
*Mid the dread records of Bang. 4:1; on 7 
E. LYII DGU t dicog: 920 
Hear firſt, that Athelwold's fad en 
To rear a hallow'd Convent o'er the place, 
— ſtream'd his blood; = will tbe A 
"Yi Lie OY” 
Immur'd with this chaſte throng of Virgins] there 
Each day ſhall fix times hear her full voicꝰd Choir 
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Each firm, immutable, immortal word oe oy == 
Then wing your ſolemn flight © 55 „ 


Hang the conſpicuous tablet high, 1 = 
Mid the dread records of Eternity. A 


Chaunt the flow requiem o er her martyr'd Lords: © = 


Thefe too, when Midnight lours with awful gloom, ; As — 

She'll riſe obſervant of the ſtated call a 
Of waking Grief, bear the dim livid taper 5 35 
Along the winding Illes, and at in,, i 28 + 
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Kiſs ev'ry pale ſhrine with her trembling lips, 2 
Preſs the cold ſtone with her bent e and call 7 
On ſainted Athelold. en ,, 1 
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. bear, 2 
Hear from cha thrones of Light, =. 


And O in golden characters record — . 
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Up to the heay'n of heav'ns, and there 
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Hear next, that Athelwold* d widow ſwears ER. 
Never to violate the holy voc . = MS. — 2 
She to his truth firſt plighted ; ſwears to ts "2 — 
The ſober ſingleneſs of Widowhogqgſddd = 
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To her cold grave. If from this chaſte reſolve + EE. > 85 5 E 
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She ev'n in thought ſhould ſwerve, if gaudy pomp, A 
Or flatt' ring greatneſs e er ſhould tempt one win 4 A 
To ſtray beyond this purpoſe, may that heay n. 
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Up to the heav'n of 
Hang the conſpicuous tablet high, 
Mid the dread records of Eternity. 
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